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READER 
| ®. M2 | tf) 


Ops and  Knaves are the fitteſt Charatters for Comedy, and" this Town 
was wont to abound with variety of Vantties and - Knaveries till this 
unhappy diviſion. But all run now into - Pol#icks, and you muſt needs, if 
You touch upon any Humour of this tine, offend one of the Parties. The 
Bounds being then ſo narrow, T ſaw there was no ſcope for the writing of 
an intire Comedy, (wherein the Poet muſt. have a' relith of the preſent time ;) 
and therefore I reſolved to make as goed an entertuinment as TI could, with- 
out tying my ſelf up to the ſtriet rules of a Comedy ; which was the Reaſon 
of my introducing of Witches. Tet I will be bold to affirm, that Toung 
Hartfort, Sir Timothy, Smerk, and Tegue O Divelly, are true Comical 
Charatters, and have ſqmething new in 'em. And how any of theſe ( the 
| Scene being laid in Lancaſhire) could offend any Party here, but that 
£ | q. Papiſts', I could. not imagine , til I heard that . great oppoſition was 
| deſign d againſt the Play (a month before it was acted) by a- Party, who (be- 
ing to afhamed to. ſay it was for the ſake of the Iriſh Prieſt) pretended 
that IT had- written a Satyr upon the Church of England , - and ſeveral ' 
profeſt Papiſts railed at it violently, before they- had ſeen it , alledginsg 
that for a reaſon, ſuch dear Friends they are to our Church. And ( not- 
withſtanding all was put out that could any way be wreſted to an offence a- 
gainſt the Church) yet they came with the greateſt malice in the World 
to hiſs it, and. many that call d themſeves Proteſtants, joyud with them 
in that noble enterpriſe. 

Flow ſtrit a ſcrutiny was made upon the Play you may eaſily ſee, for 1 
$| have in my own windication Printed it juft as IT firſt writ it; and all that 
NF | was expunged is Printed in the Ttalick Letter. AB the difference is, that 
I have now Ordained Smerk, who before was 'a young Student in Divinity, 
| expetting Orders and to be Chaplain to Sir Edward. The Maſter of the 
_ Revels ( who 1 muſt confeſs uſed me civilly enough) Licenc'd it at firſt with 
little alteration: But there came ſueh an Alarm to him, and a Report that 
it was full of dangerous refleftions, that upon a Review, he expunged- all that 
| oh. 7 = yr! 
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To the Reader. 


you ſee differently Print ed, except about a dozen lines which he ſtruck out at 
the firſt reading. * 205k 
But, for all this, they came. reſolved to his at it right or wrong, and had 
gotten mercenary Fellows, who were ſuch Fools they did not know when to 
hiſs and this was evident to all the Audience. It was wonderfull to ſee men 
of great Quality and Gentlemen, in ſo mean a Combination. But to my great 
ſatrsfattion they came off as meanly as. I could wiſh. I had ſo numerous an 
aſſembly of the beiF ſort of men, who ſtood ſo generoully in my defence, for 
the three firſt days, that they quaſh'd all the vain attempts of my Enemies, 
the Ft vue Party of Hiſſers yielded, and the Play lived in ſpight of 
them. 
Had it been never ſo bad, 1 had valued the honour of having ſo many, 
and ſuch Friends, as eminently appeared for me, above that of excelling the 
moſt admirable Johnſon, if it were poſſible to be done by me. 
Now, for refleiting, upon the Charch of England, you will find, by many ex- 


preſſions in the Play, that 7 intended the contrary. And 1 am well aſſured that 


0 Learned, or Wiſe Divine of the Church will believe me guilty of it. I pro- 
feſs to have a true value and reſpec for them. | 

But they who ſay that the repreſentation of ſuch a Fool and Knave as 
Smerk (who is declared to be an infamous Fellow, not of the Church, 
. but crept into it for a Lively hood, , expoſed for his Folly and K navery, and 
expelld the*Family) ſhould concern or reflect upon the Church of England, 
do ſufficiently abuſe it. A fooliſh Lord or Knight is daily edicts *" nor 
are there any ſo filly to believe it an abuſe to their Order. Should Thompſon, 
or Maſon, or any Impudent FHotheaded Tantivy Fool be expoſed; I am 
confident that the Sober ' and the Wiſe Divines of the Church will be 
fs far from thinking themſelves conceru'd in it, that they deteſt them as much 

as I do. 2 | | = 

Nor ſhould any of the Iriſh Nation think themſebves concern'd,; but Kelly (one 
of the Murderers of Sir Edmond-Bury Godirey ) which 7 make to be his feign'd 
Name, 'and Tegue O Divelly bis true one. For Whores and Prieſts have ſe- 
veral names ſtilk . 

Some of the worſted Party of. the Hiſſers were ſo malicious to make Peo- 
ple believe ( becauſe I had laid the Scene,in Lancaſlure) that 7 had re- 
fletted perſonally on ſome in that, and in an adjoyning County ; which no 
man, that will give himſelf leave to think. can Lelieve. And I do hereby ſo- 


fo, 


But 


lemaly declare the contrary, and that it was never once in my Thoughts to do 
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'To the Reader. 

But- the \Clamours of a Party (who'can ſupport themſehves by- nothing. 
But falſehood) roſe ſo high , as to report 'that' I had written Sedition 
and Treaſon, had ehefte] upon - His Majeſty, and that the Stope of the 
Play was againſt 'the Government of England ; which are Villanies I abhor, 
g- « ſome of the Reporters I believe would not ſtick at. But TI am well 
aſſured they did not believe themſelves, only (out of malice to me) thought 
if they could bring the report to Windlor (which they did) by that rheans 
to cauſe the filencing the - Play, without farther Examination : But they who 
had-the- Power, were too juſt for that, and let it live. 


For theſe Reaſons. I am forced, in my own Vindicaticn, to Print the 
whole Play juft as I writ it (without adding or diminiſhing) as all the 
Adttors who rehearsd it fo a fortnight together, before it was reviewed,” may 


teſtifie. 


For the Magical part, I had no hopes of equalling Shakeſpear in fancy, 
who created his Witchcraft for the moſt part out of his own imagination (in © 
which faculty no Man ever excell'd him) and therefore I reſolu'd to take 
mine from. Authority. And to that end, there- is not . one  Aftion in. the 
Play, nay ſcarce a word concerning it, but is borrowd from ſome Antient, 
or Modern Witchmonger Which you will find in the Notes, wherein I have 
preſented you a great part of the Doctrine of Witchcraft, believe it who will. 
For my part, I am (as it is ſaid of Surly in the Alchymiſt) ſomewhat co- 
tive of belief. The Evidences I have repreſented are natural, viz. ſlight, 
and frivolous, ſuch as poor old Women were wont to be hang d upon. 


For the Aftions, if I had not repreſented them as thoſe of real Witches, 
But had. ſhow d the Ignorance, Fear , Melaucholy, Malice, Confederacy, and 
impoſture that contribute to the belief of Witchcraft, the people had wanted di- 
veron, and there had been another clamor againſt it, it would have been cal'd 
Atheiſtical, by a prevailing party who take it il that the power of the Devil 
ſhould be lefſen'd, and attribute more miracles to a filly old Woman, than ever 
they dil to the greateſt of Prophets, aud by this means. the Play might have 
been $1! enced. | : 


I have but one thing more- to obſerve, which is, that Witchcraft, being a Re- 
ligion to the Devil, ( for ſo it is, the Witches being the Devil's Clergy, their 
Cha ms upon ſeveral occafions being (o many Offices of the Witches Liturgy to him,) 


and 


To the Reader. 


and attended with as many. Ceremonies as even. the Popiſh Religion is, "tis re- 


. markable that the Church of the Devil (if 1 may catachreftically call it ſo) has 
continued almoſt the ſame, from their firſt Writers on this Subjett to the laſt. 
From Theocritus his Pharmaceutria, to. Sadduciſmmus Triumphatus: and to 
the ſhame of Divines, the Church of ChrifF has been in perpetual alteration. 
But had there been as little to be gotten in one as in the other, "tis probable 
there would have been as few changes. | 


T have troubled you too long, ſpeak of the Play as you find it. 


P R O- 


PROLOGUE. 
| UR Poet once reſolv'd to quit the Stage, 
]. But ſeeing what ftiphe Plays ill pleaſe the Apt, 
| | He is drawn in: and thinks to paſs with eaſe, 
| He camoe write ſo ill a: ſome that pleaſe. 
Onur Anthor ſays be has no need to fear, 
All faults bnt of good Writing you can brar. 
| The common Eyes all paintings pleaſe alike; 
< ... Szqns are 4s Food to them 4s pieces of Vandike.. 
Our Author honours th* wider ſtanding Few ;, AT. 
And from the many he appeals to you : 
For (tho' in Intereſt moſt _—_ judge, ) *tis fit 
I tar in Wit : - 
Falſe Wit is now the moſt pernicions Weed, 
Rank and oer- ahd all run up to Seed. 
In kraviſ; Politicks much of it is employ d, 
With naſty ſpurious ſtuff the Town is Cloy'd; 
Which _ from the Teeming Preſs y* have found, C 


But trke Wit ſeems in Magick-Fetters boutd , 
Like ſprights which Conurers Circles do ſurround, 
The Ages ſores miſt rankle farther, when | 
It cannot bear the Caterizing Pen : © 5 
When Satyr the true Medicine 1s declind, 
Whar hoye of Cure can onr Corruptions find ? 
If the Poer's end only to pleaſe muſt be, 
Tuglers, Rope-aancers, are as good ai be. 
Inftruttion 1s an honeft Poet's aim, 
And not a large or Wide, but a good Fame. 
But he has fonnd long ſince this would not do, 
And therefore hotels to have deſerted you : 
b- But Poets and Toung Girls by no miſhaps 
| Are warn'd, thoſe dammiing fright not, nor theſe Claps. 

Their former Itch will ſpite of all perſuade, 

And both will fall again to thtir old Traat : 

' Our Poet ſays, that ſome reſolve'in ſpite 

To damn, tho' good, what ever be ſhall write. 

j He fears not ſuch as right or wrong oppoſe, 
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| He ſwears, in ſenſe, his Friends oat-wetgh ſuth foes. 
| He cares not much wherher he fink. or ſwim, 

He will not ſuffer but we ſhall for him. 
We.then are.your Petitioners to Day, : 
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Tob\Ehatity: for this Cripple piece wt pray :/ 
We are only looſers if you-damn the Flay : 
| . : D R A 
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-"G 'A worthy. Hoſ pitable tru&Engliſh Gentleman,of good 
? underſtanding, and honeſt Principles, +. 
'F A Clownilh, Sordid Country Fool, that loves nothing 
but drinking Ale, and Country Sports. © , 
: _ A ſimple Juſtice, pretending to great skill in Witches 
Sir Jeffery Shacklehead. 3 nd a great Perſecuter of them. RAP : 
; | Sir Jeffery's Son, avery pert, confident, ſimple Fello 
Sir Timothy Shack{chead. © yred ar ford, and the Ims of Coure. ha a 
Sic Feffery's poor Younger Brother, an humble Compa. 
Tom, Shack{ehead. ? nion, and led: drinker in the Country. 7 
Chaplain to Sir Edward, Foolliih, Knaviſh, Popiſh,Arro- 
Smerk, 'gant, Inſolent; yet, for-liis Intereſt, Slaviſh. | 


Trgue Q Djvelly. The Iriſh Prieſt, an equal mixture of Fool and Knave. 
Bellfort. J Two Yorkſkire Gentlemen of good Eſtates, well bred, 


Young Hartfort his Son. 


Doubty. = -þ good Senſe. . 
| _ Wife to Sir Jefery, a notable diſcreet Lady, ſomethin 
La. Shacklebead. 3 TH © 1.198 et Wagtonneſs. Ys g 


Theodoſia. Daughter to Sir Jeffery, and Lady. 4 Women of good Humour, Wit» 
Iſabella. Daughter to Sir Edward Harrfort. , and Beauty. 


Suſan. Houſe-keeper to Sir Edward. 


Clod. A Country Fellow, a retainer to Sir Edward's Family. 
Thomas 0 Georges. Another Country Fellow. FY 


Conſtable. 
The Devil. 
Mother Demaike. . 


Mother Hargrave, 
Mal. Spencer. \ = 
Madge, and ſeveral others. j 


Old Woman that ſearches them. GOES. 
Servants, Dancers, Muſicians, Meſſengers, &c. 


The Scenc 1n Lancaſhi re, .Ncar Pendle-Hills. 


—— 


Lancaſhire Witches 
N-D)- rom) hon. 
TEGVE 0 DIVELLY 


| T HE 
Ih PRIEST. 
_ " ACT. L. N10 


Enter Sir Edward Hartfort and Smerk. ——\ 


IR, give me leave; as by my duty bound, 
To let you know ( though I am lately come 
Into your Family ) Thave obſervd 
( for all your real Courteſie, and ſeeming Mirth 
Among your Friends that viſit you )) 4 fie 
And conſt ant Melancholy does poſſeſs you, Sir, 
When y" are alone, . and you feem not to relifh 
The happineſs your ample Fortune, and | 
The great eſteem your Worth has ever gain'd 
From all good men fe give you, I am bound 


Smerk. 


T* enquire the Cauſe, and offer my Advice | 

Sir Edw. Pray ſearch no further, I, for once, can pardon 
The r aſineſs of your curioſity. 

I 4;1 not take your for my Conticelloy. 

Smerk. You now, Sir, are become one of my Flock : | 
And I am bound in Conſcience to adviſe, , 
And ſearch into the troubles of your Spirit, 

To find the ſecrets that d;ſturb your Mind. 

Sir Edw. 1 do not wonder, that a perfor ſhould 

Be fooliſh and pragmatical ;, but know , | * "3x. RS 


UW * 
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2] 
I willl adviſe and teach your Mafter of Artſhip 
( That Lord 4t-ouer 
To add to your ſmall Logick and Divinit 
Two main Ingredients , Sir , Sence and{Gobtlen hers, 

Smerk. Conſider , Sir , the, Dignity of my Funftion. 

Sir. Edw. Tow er #4 my Taylor , you arg my Servant, 
And do you think. a A CU 2n F | i” 
Car alter you ſo much, as to enable | 
Yor (who before were but a Coxcomb , Sir , ) 
To teach me? Know I only took you for , '. 
\ A mechanick. Divine ,, no read Church Prayers 
" Twice every day\, axd once a'week ta Teach ' 

My Servants Honeſtly and Obedience, 

You may be Belweather to a ſilly Flock, A 
And lead "em where. you pleal[e., but nOre muſt hope 
To govern Men of ſenſe and kyowledg. | 

Smerk. My Office bids 'me ſay this is profane , 
And little leſs than Atheiſtical- lie” 

Sir Edw. Toy're inſolent , youre one of the ſenſeleſs , 
Hot-headed Fools, that injure all your Tribe ; 
| Learn of the wiſe , the moderate and good, O 
Our Church abounds with ſuch examples __ 2% 

T ſcorn the name of Atheiſt, youre ill-mann 4 | 
But who ere touthos\ the of you hot ſpur Perfunts;'. : 
You brand him home , and right, or wrong , no matter. 

Smerk. My Orders give-me Authority to. ſpeak. 

Sir Edw. Tour Orders ſeparate , -, et you apart 
To Miniſter , that is, 10 ſerve in Churches, 

And not to domineer in, Families. | 

Smerk. A Porzer Legantine I have from. Heaven, 

Sir Edw. Show your Credentials: Come good petulant 
Mr. Chop- Logzck.,, pack np your few Books 
And old Black thred-bare Cloths to morrow-morning , 
And leave my Houſe ; get you a Walkey'd Mare, 

Will carry double, for your Spouſe and you, 

When ſome caſt Chamber-Maid ſhall ſmile upon you, 
Charm?'d with aVicaridge of forty pound . | 
A year , the greateſt you can ever look, for, | 

Smerk. Good Sir! [ have offended, and am ſorry. 
I nere will once commit this fault again, ons 
Now I am acquainted with your Worſhips mind. 

Sir Edw. So, now you are not bound in Conſcience then. 
' The mdiſcretion of ſuch paultry fellows 
Are ſcandals to the Church and Cauſe they Preach for. 
What fatal miſchiefs have domeſtick Prieſts © 
Brawght on the beſt of Families in England ! | ; 
Where their dull Patrons give them line enough, * * 
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Firſt 


Fe; [3] 
" ith the Women they inſinuate, 
ofe fear and folly makes them ſlaves t'you,..) 
| ee give them ill opinions of their Husbands, 
C- ye divide them, if the Women rule nor. 
| But, if they govern, then your reign is ſure, 


i T ben y * bave the ſecrets of the Family, 
Diſpeſe oth Children, place and then diſplace, 
" Whom, and when you think fit. d 
Smerk. Good, Noble Sir ! I humbly ſhall deſift, 
'I | - Sir Edw. The Huſband muſt not rinks Gaſes but when 


| You ſhall, of your good grace, think. fit for him. 
None ſhall fem welcome but whom you approve. 
And br this favour is, parhaps, requited 
With the w uſing of ill principles into the Sons, 
And ſtealing, or corr ing of the Daughters.) : 
Sometimes upon a weak and bigor Patron you," © *. 
Ob: :jn ſo much to be Executor : 
And, if he dies, marry bis Widow, and i ie 
Claim then the. cheating of his Orphans too. -. babes - nh age Ie - 
Smerk, - Sweet Sir, * hw, I am fu ſenſs ble. KHIR hk 
Sir Edw. With furious zeal you preſs for Diſcipline. 
With fire and blood maintain your great Diana. 
Foam at the mouth when & Diſſenter s nam'd, 
| q ( With fiery eyes, wherein we flaming ſee . 
| A perſecuting ſpirit,) you roar at 
Thoſe whom the wiſeſt of your funttion ſinive 
To win by Gentleneſs and eaſie ways,. 
You dam?em, if they do'not love 4 Suplice 
Smerk. Had I the power, Pde make them Wear OR STIs 
And light them till they flam'd about their Ears, ; 
I would —— 
Sir Edw. Such Firebrands as you bus bute the Cauſe... 
The learnedſt and the wiſeſt of your Tribe t 101 .ztojfniles-. 
Strive by good life and meekneſs to O'recome them. noi: 
| We ſerve a Prince renown'd for Grace and Mtrey,, 
| '  Abhorring wayes of Blood and Crueky; 
j Whoſe Glory will, for this, laſt to all Ages;,/, *q 


FX Him Heaven preſerve long quiet in bis Tins 6H Nom bus £<1. <1 wv 
_ 1 will have no ſuch violent Sons of Thundergn! ji} : 1 150 Yo ftzti vil 0 -. ; 
I will have moderation in my mw_ 201 212.10] 5 rs 
Smerk. Forgive my zeal, and, if ' Your War ſhip pe | 


I will ſubmit to all your wiſe Inſtrultions. my Fl, 


dd . - 
Sir Edw. Then ( on your good behaviour") T YEceaUE 3ou S: | F 
Search not the ſecrets of my Houſe or ms ! oi 4 (i ona 144 as 
6 * ' s @4« L ' 1 [2 | 1d : : 
Vain was our Reformation, if we ſt. t 19.35310t 63 9754 basb 1eada god boa .F] 
-& ISIS bf & þ Z i #1 IF ; - 


Suffer auricwar Confeſſion bere, © | 1. A. D NCA Boy Dikis ag 2: 
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By which the Popiſh Clergy rule the world, 

No buſineſs in my Family ſhall concern you, ag 

Preach nothing but good life and honeſty." | 
Smerk. 7 will not. 


Sir Edw. No controverſial Sermons will I ba: BO* 137 


No meddling with Government ;, y are ignorant . 
O'th Laws and Cuſtoms of our Realm, and — be ſo. 
The other world ſhould be your cart, not thzs. — ns 
A Plow-man is as fit to be 4 Pilor, i (3: 
As a good Clergy-man to be a States-man, Sas iv; 
Beſides, the People are not apt to love you,  ' © 7 
Becauſe your ſloth is ſupported by their labouts. ' © 
And you do hurt to any Cauſe you would DIY 
Advance. Wn, 
Smerk. 7 humbly bow, Sir, to your Wiſdom, 
Sir Edw. A meek and bumble modeſt Tearche#" hep © 
For piteous trifles you Divines fall out. 
If you muſt Quarrel, Quarrel who ſhallbe 
Moſt honeſt men ;, leave me, and then conſtder: 


Of what Thave ſaid. | wV; 
Smerk. 7 will do any thing, | wha 
Rather then loſe your Worſhips grace and favour. | 
Sir Edw. Begon. © * + Exit Smerk. 
Enter Iſabel. ANATTE 


Iſabella. Sir, why do you walk alone, and Melancholy ? 
I have obſery'd you droop much on the ſudden. 

Sir Edw. Dear //abella, the molt ſolid joy _ 
And comfort of my fading life ! thou trueſt Image 
Of thy dead Mother ! who excell'd her Sex: 
Fair, and not proud ont ; witty, and not vain ; 
Not grave, but Wiſe ; Chaſt, and yet kind and free ; - 
Devout, not ſower; Religious, not preciſe : 
In hrer no fooliſh affeftation was | | 
Which makes us nauſeate all good qualities. 
She was all meekneſs and humility ;: 
The tendereſt Mother, and the ſofteſt Wife. 

I{ab. My Deareſt and moſt Honoured Father, 
( Had you not been the beſt of Parents living ) 
I could not have outliv*d that Mothers loſs , ATI 
Loſs of her tender care, and great exampfe.” © nr 

Sir Eadw. Yet learn, my Child, never to grieve for that. 
Which cannot be recalPd ; thoſe whom I love 
With tenderneſs I will embrace, when living, 
And when they're dead ſtrive to forget 'em ſoon. 

.tſab. What is It can afflict you now, dear Father ? 


Sir 
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Sir. Ed. Thowrt wiſe, to thee I can dechare my erief: 
Thy Brother has been ſill- my tender care, ag nfl apt 
Ont of my duty\'! rather than affe&tion."' ' - © 
- Whom I could' never bend by Education 
| :To-any;generous Parpoſe, whodelights ' 
| .In'Dogs and Horſes; Peaſants, Ale and Sloth. 
 J1ſab. He may have Children will be wiſer, Sir. 

And you are young enough /yet'to expett - '  * 
| Many years comfort ia your 'Grand-children, -© 
oO Sir Edw. 'To that end wonld match the unhewn Clown 


To the fair Daughter of Sir'Feffery Shacklebead, ' 
Who: has all the perfo&klon" carte wiſffd 7 
In woman-kind, 'atid might reſtore the breed :: 
But he bephents her, to enjoy his Clowns, _ 
His fooliſh ſports, and is ayerſe to Marriage. 
I would not have 'my Name- perifh'in hin; | 
'PÞ + Lamfſure ſhee?l everhelp to the cont? 
| afide. ©. ure lnee Lneyer-help to the continuance, 
- "Sir Faw. '' But. thon artigood, my Child, obedient. 
And though Sir Timotby, Sir Jeffery's Son, 
Has not the great accompliſhments I wiſh him 
His tempter yetis flexible and kind,” 
And will be apt to yeild to thy diſcretion. 
His perſon notungraciots,” his Eſtate?” 
Large, and about his Houſe, - 
Which ( for its ſituation and its building ) 
With noble Gardens, Fountains, and a River 
Ranning quite through his Park and Garden, | 
Exceeds moſt inthe North : Thou. knoweſt, my Child, 
How this croſs match will ſtrengthen and adyance 
My Family ——— He is coming /hither from | 
His ſport, He has'given his Horfe to his-man, and now 
Is 1 g towards us; Fil go and find | 9 0jt1 
| [ Ex. Si Edward. 


My Lady andher' Daughter. - 
Iſab. Olhard fate! | 
That I muſt diſobey ſo good a Father : 
I to no puniſhment can be condemn'd = 
2 Like to the m_— with this fooliſh Knight. - 
Ap But by ill uſage'of him, I will make him, 
If poſſible, hate me as I hate him. - | 


. Enter Sir Timothy Shacklehead. 


Sir Tim; Oh my Fait Couſin, I ſpied yee;”znd that made me give my man my 
Horſe to come to you. =, 
Iſab. Me! have you any buſineſs with me ? 
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Sir Tim. Buſineſs ! yes Faith, | think-I have, . you know it well enongh; but we 
have had no ſport this afternoon, and therefore I made; haſte to-come to-you,, © 
Iſ«b. Such as you ſhould have no ſport madg 49-you, you-ſhovld: make/itfor others. 
Sir Tim. Ay, it's no matter for that ; bug ; wonld yay-belipvett, —_— 
all bewitched, Mother Demdike and all her Jn weze abroad, I think: Day 
the pretty Witch that enchants my heart; 7-56 mult needs picaſe her. | 
Iſab. Well ſaid, Academy of Complements, you are well read. 1 My [a 
Sir-Tjm. Ods Bud, who would have thought ſhe hed read-that ? -- 
Tſab. Nay,-for Lnralng and good breeding tet Tos Alone. "1.533 £1894 
Sir Tim. Tim! I mig 06 2 Eee wanothy i; your: mouthcho'cone mould nh, 1 
Iſab. lam ſorry the] Ton be Homur 19 -Gheeplye 3 7:1 13oT 
' Sir 7jm. Nay, not fo cheaply Why 'for- though, my-Ledy: athet Hadi ter 
Friend at Court, yet I was fain to give:qne a: FOOTER raved es _ _ I am 
ſure of that : 7im! hum go too ) zici Joins. ©? | 
Iſab. Was there ever ſo fulſome a Fogel ay 
Sir Tim. Beſides; I gave Thirty Guinneag © ihe Sword Lum Knightats with to one 
of his Nobles, for the King did not draw his own Swor me. AN 
Iſab. Do you abuſe the-NShitity® wou!4aNoblema fn vina a Sword ? vn 
Sir Tim. Yes that they will, fell that or Hnp> thing edfe-at; Coutr.: Lam fur&he was 
a great Courtier, he talked ſo prettily to the Kings Bogs; and was fa familiar with 
them, and they were very kind to him , had great:kitereſt in them : He had .aH 


their names as quick, and umper and I don't Kihow __ and diſcoury'd-with —_ 
I proteſt and vow, as if they had been Chrilians; 


; blisv 0} 33 9d Jitv 


Iſab. Oh thou art. a pretty Fellow ; hey forietla The AfoLeancefter - a0: 

Sir Tim, You might give pne ones PE I EE one 
' that loves you too. 1116 231i bang aoeuRt eo 7 Yield 7 

1ſab. Yes, I will give you-your I ttle: - 1 eff! '£4411307 onsb1; DO 2idor 


Sir Tim. Thank you, dear Conſlin. _ +++ 4) {ot ; Hd offer 91d kifs oy ws 4 
1/ab. Take that, and your praper Title; Fool.: »1!%; igtods im abox* ons be exrs-. 

Sir Tim. Fool ! 1 defie you, -I ſcor:ybur-monds,: tis 4 biirning fhame-you ſhout be 
ſo uncivil, that it is: Little thinks my; baly-Mochen how liantuſed. {imp ts ph 

1/zb. Once for all, as a Kin{mah:k willheciul tayen z; bntif-yaniddve make! love 
to me, Pll make thee ſuch an Example, thowflalt-be atetrouwr-to-alifoctifh;Kitights, 

Sir. Tim. Egolith | Hh, ha, ha, thavs a pretty jeſt ;.-whi haif t:hbten; at:Oxfotd 
and the Inn's of Court ? 1 have ſpent my time well indeed if be el Foal Nill: But I 
ain not ſuch a Fool to give you over for all this;::! ; 

Iſab. Doſt thou hear ? thau molt incorrigible: Lump; never:to belickt intern? 
thou Coxcomb Incarnate;; thou freſh, 'inhpid{; i 'viitles; @annexieſs! "4+ whe 
weareſt a Ruighthood worſe than a Haberdaiher of:1618al Wares yugts. 2 &rves 
but to wake thy folly more eminent. ig 9281 1 2g 2M 0167 aldifion 31 

Sir Tim. Well, well, farſooth, ſame Body ſhall know this. 

1ſab. ,Every one that knows thee, knows it. ''Doffthou think, becauſe thy foo- 
lth Mother hag. Cocker'd; thee- with Mornipg Gaudles, and) Afar noone. uncheans, 
thou art fit to make Love ? Pl] uſe thee like a.Dog it thou EV: ARE eater 
more of Loye, or name the Word belpegringes oo. 


. ule 7 Sr 
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Sir Tim. Mum, mum, n@'more to be faid,” 1 ſhall be heard ſome where. Will 
your Father maintain you in theſe things,. ha Gentlewoman? 
Iſab. Tel'if thou'\dury"1'l"make thee tremble, | Heart, if you -ber't' gone 
now Rios PW bat you. ' -- Es. Shy jth. 
Enter Theodoſi A. 


ws My Dale, art thou come! [ have been juſt now tormented by thy foolifh 
MEE awkward 


forgive me that 1 make fo bold with him. 


Courtihi 
 Prethee'do, my Dear Dee be as free with thine, though he is' not fo 
great a'Plapue, for" 'he' is ren, very indifferent, and for- onght I Fant to 
my: Preat Comfort, n6 Lover at all : But mine is- pert, fooliſh, confi and on 
my Conſcience inlovetb boot. 7: 

Tſab. Well, we are reſolved never to Marry There we are deſigned, that's cer- 
nn. For my _ L am a free Engliſh Woman, and will ſtand up for my Liberty, 
and pr y of Choice. 

Theo, ' An@ Faith, -Girl, I'll be a temitineer on thy fide; I hate the impoſition of 
a Husband,' tis as bad'as Popery. | 

1/ab. We will be: Hugband"and: Wife to one another, dear Theodoſia. 

Theo. But there are a brace of Sparks we ſaw at the Spam I am apt to believe 
would forbid'the Bancy if they were here. 

Iſab. Before and Doubty, they' write us word they will be here ſuddenly, but I 
have. little hopes ;' for my Father is ſo reſolved in whatever he propoſes, I muſt 
deſpair of his conſent for Belfort, though he'is'tod reaſonable to force me to Marry 
any-one ;- beſides he is engaged in Honour to yout Father,  ' ” * 

Theo. Nay, if thou thinkeſt of ſubjeCtion ſtill, or I either, we re ate ine deſperate 
caſe': No,  mutiny, mutiny,-I ſay.” 

1/ab. And no Money, no Money will our Fathers Gay. 

Theo. If our Lovers will not take us pn thoſe Terms, they are not a of - 
us. If they will, farewel Daddy, ſay I. 

Iſab, If fo, 1 will be as hearty a Rebel, and as brisk as thou art for thy Life ; 
buc canſt,thou think they ate ſuch Romaney Knights, to take Ladies with nothing ? ? 
I-am ſcarce ſo vain, though l am a Woman” "1 

Theo; 1'would not live without vanity for the'Earth 3 z if every one: could ſee thele 
own faults, *twould be a fad World. 

Iſab. Thou ſayſt right, ſure the World would be almoſt depopulated, moſt men 
would hang themſelves. - 

- Theo. Ay,/and Women too: Is there any creature happy as your Mm Lady 
or conceited Coxcomb ? 

I{ab. I rhaſticonfeſs' they have a' happy error, that ſerves their turn Lotind than 
truth; but away with Philoſophy,and let” $ walk oniand confider of the mbre weigh- 
ty matters of our Love. | 

Theo. Come along; my Dear, - - 17 [Þx. Iſabella and Theodoſon,” 

Enter Sir Timoth by. 1.3 

Sir Tim. What” a Pox is the Matter ? She has " apo a Nettle 'to- d; 

elſe the Witehis'have bewitched her-- -Hah,-now'1- talk of Wirches, lam rt 


<2 


| ly afraid, and all alone; No, here's Nuncle Thomas aD it £1 ail; 1521 01 940 bas 


Enter 


(8] 
. Eater Tho. FPS NMT- RD N L T1 

Tow. Sha. How now.,Couſin? 137 mn annic is 

Sir. Tim. Couſin? plain Couſin? You might have more manners Unclez * s Fleſh, 
and one gives you an Inch, you'll take an Ell. 1 ſee Fomanicy breeds Con- 
rempr. 

Tom. Sha. Well, Sir Timothy, then, Byr Lady I thought no harm; but I am 
- your Unche, 11 tell a that. 
'- vir Tim. Yes, my Father's younger Brother. . What a murraindo we keep you 


for, but;to have an Eye over our Dogs and Hawks, to drink. the Tenants 
(when they come-with Rent or Preſents) in Black Jacks, at, th r. [end ;of a 
Brown Shovel-board Table in the Hall ? to fit at lewer-engd. o'th d at -Meals, 


riſe, make your Leg, and'take away your Plate at ſecond Courſe? and you to be 


thus familiar ! * 
Tom. iSha, Pray forgive me, good Couſin z Sir Thimothy, I mean.. 


'Sir Tim. Very well, you will be ſaucy again, Unckle. Uds lud; Why was I 


| Kaighted but to have my Title given; me ?; My, Father,; and Lady Mother can give 
it me, and ſuch a Fellow as you, a meer younger Brother, t9- forget it / 

Tom. Sha. Nay, mays haud yee,-you mun tat in. goed P8rt:: I did but forget a 
bit, gaod Sir Timotyy. . 

Sir Tim. My Mother would be in a fine taking about j it; and ſhe knew it. 

To om. Sha. Nay, pray now do not ſay, ought to my. Lady, by th* Maſs. who'l 
be c'en ſtark wood an who hears on't. But look a, look a, here come th' Caur- 
fers,: the, Hare ha's play'd the Dee'l with us to Nneeght, we ban beenaw bewitched, 

Sir Tim. Ay, ſo we have, to haye the Hare van in open. Field. before all our 
Faces, and-our--Eyes-never off from her. 

Tom. Sha. Ay, and then awd Wife (they caw'n her Mother Demdite) to ſtart 
up i'th ſame pleck ! !  th'very ſpot o' grawnt where we loſten puſs / 


Enter Sir Fefery AD Sir Edward Hartfort, Young Hartford, Coe, 
Clod, and other Servants. / 


' Sir -Edw. Theſe are Prodigies you tell, they, cannot be ; Joy ſenſes are deceived: 


Sir Jeff, My ſenſes. deceived ! that's well, Is there 2 Juſt ice 'in Zancaſhire has ſo 


much skilt in Witches as I have ? Nay, I'll ſpeak a proud word, you ſhall turn me 
looſe againſt any Witch-finder i in Europe; I'd make an Aſs of Hopkins if he were 
alive. 

Young Har. Nay I'll ſwear *ts true, Pox on that-awd Carrion Mother. Dem- 
dike; the ba's marr'd all our ſports, and almoſt kil'd two Brace of - Greyhounds 
worth a Thouſand pound. 


-'Sir Eds Dreams, meer Dreams of Witches: old womans fables, the Devils not | 


ſach a;Fogl as you would make;him. 
Sir Jeff. Dreams ! mercy upon me'! are you ſo profane 1 to deny Witches ? 
Swerk. Heayen,defend / will you deny the cxlibonce of Witches? Tis very Athe- 
iſtical. 
Sir dv; Incorrigibleignorance !. *tis ſich "Yy you are Atheiſtical; that would e- 


endure to hear the Devil diſhonour?d.. -! 3/115 * Gt ig 5 


qual the Devils power withthat of Heaven ir io: bh ſee VERS cannot. 
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Sir Jeff No Witches? why I have hang'd aboye Fourſcore.” Read: Bodir, Remigi-. 

us, Delrio, Nider, In(titutor, Sprenger, Godelman, and More, and Afallens Malefica- 
rum, a great Author, that writes ſweetly about Witches, very ſweetly: * 

Sir Eaw. Malleeus Maleficarum a Writet ? he has read nothing but the Titles 1 ſee. 

SIr Jeff. Oh, ay a great man, Malleus was a great man ;- Read Couſr, read the An- 


- 


\ 


tidote againſt Atheiſm : Well, VIl make work among your Witches. 


Young Har. Ay good Sir Jeffery.do; Uds Lud they'l grow ſo bold, one ſhan't go 
a Caurſing, Hunting or Hawking for 'em one of theſe days; and then all the joy 
of ones life's gone. | | | 

Sir Ediv. Why, are thoſe all the joys of Life ? | 

Young Har. Ay, Godsfleſh are they;z.Pd-not give a Farthing to live without *em; 
what's a Gentleman but his Sports? 

Tho. Sha. Nay by'r Lady, 1 mun have a faup of Ale now and then, beſides ſports. 

Sir Jeff. Why hear's my Son, Sir Timothy, ſaw the hare vaniſh, and the Witch 
appear. BET 

Sir 7:m. That I did upon my honour, Sir Jefery. 


Enter Clod: 


Clod. So ho, here's the Hare again. 
Young Har. Ha Boys, loo on the Dogs; more ſport, more ſport. 
Sir Edw. 'Tis almoſt dark, let's home: go to your Miſtriſs, Fool. 
Young Har. Time enough for that, Sir ; I muſt have this Courſe firſt, halloo, 
| They all go out as to Courſmg, 


Mother Demdike riſes out of the ground as they re-enter. 


Sir Jef. Now,. Sir Edward, do you ſee, the Hare is vaniſh'd, and here is the Hag. 
Sir Eaw. Yes I ſee *tis almoſt dark, the Hare is run from your tired Dogs, and 
here.is a poor o1d- Woman gathering of ſticks. 
Smerk. Avant thou filthy Hag, I defie thee and all thy works. 
Say This is wheint indeed, Sir, you are a Scolard, pray defend me. 
Sir Jeff. Now you ſhall ſee how the Witches fear me. | 
Sir Edw, Theold Women havereaſon to fear you, you have hang'd ſo many of *em. 
. Sir Jeff. Now Tom Shaklehead, and you Clod, lay hold o'th* Witch quickly ; now 
you ſhall ſee my skill ; wee'l ſearch her, 1 warrant ſhe has biggs or teats a handful 
long ebout her parts that ſhall be nameleſs;- then wee'l have her watched eight and 
forty hours, and prikt with Needles, to keep her from ſleeping,'and make her con- 
feſs, Gad ſhee'l confeſs any thing in the world then ; and it not, after all, wee'l tie 
her Thumbs and great Toes together, and fling her into your great Pond. Let me 
alone with her, I warrant ye; come, come, come, where are you ? 
Sir Edw. SoI muſt have a poor old woman murder'd in my Houſe. 
| Mother Demdike knocks down Tom Shackle- 
? head axd Clod, and vaniſhes. 
Tom $ha, | 


Clod TOhthe Witch ! the Devil 3 
Sir 7. How now, what's the matter? 


Go ih: : : Tom 


Tao ] 

Tom Sha, Why by'r Lady, the Deel isth* matter; the 01d"Hag has knockt.us both 
dawn, and is vaniſht under grawnt I think, - | 

Sir Edw.. Your fear has knockt you down, and the old woman has eſcap'd. | 

Sir Jeff. No, no, ſhe has done't; a Witch has a mighty ſtrength : Six .men are 
not ſtrong enough for a Witch of Fourſcore, ; | | 

Sir Edw, Come prethy, Sir Jefery, let's home and drive theſe fables out of our 
heads, it's dark ; 

Sir Jeff. Nay, I know how to deal with her, I'll ſend my Warrant and a Conſta- 


| ble witt't that is ſtrong enough to beat Six Witches, ay, ſix the ableſt Witches on . | 
'ﬀem all: you'd wonder at it, but faith 'tis true. [Exeunt omnes. is 


: Mither Denidike re-enters | 


Demd. Ha, ha, ha, how I have fooled theſe fellows, let'em go home and prate a- 
bout it, this night wee'l revel in Sir Edward's Cellar, and laugh at the Juſtice. But 
to the buſineſs of the Night. 

; She ſmgs Y 
Come, Siſters, come why do' you ſtay ? 
Our buſineſs will not brook delay, 
a The Owl is flown from the hollow Oak. 
From Lakes and Bogs the Todes do croak. 
The Foxes bark, the Screetch-Owl ſcreams : 
Wolves howl, Bats fly, and the faint beams CEE 
Of Glow-worms light grows bright apace ; | \ 
| The Stars are fled, the Moon hides her face. | | 4 
b The'Spindle now is turning round : 
© Mandrakes are groaning underground. 
d Pth' hole, i'th* Ditch (our Nails have made) 
© Now all our Images are laid, 
Of Wax and Wool, which we muſt « prick, 
With Needles urging to the quick. 
g Into the hole I'll pour a fl | 
Of Black Lambs blond, to make all good. | 
The Lamb with Nails and Teeth wee” tear. 
Come where's the Sacrifice ? appear. 


Enter Mother Dickenſon, Hargrave, Mal Spencer, and ſeveral other Witches 
| ' With a Black Lamb 


Witches. 'Tis here; . ? « 
Demd. Why are you-all ſo tardy grown? 
Maſt I the work perform alone ? | 
Dicken. Be patient h Dame, wee'l all obey. as " _ 

Dem. Come then to work, anon wee'l play. 
To yonder Hall 
Our Lord wee'l call, 
Sing, dance and eat, 
Play many a feat, ; \ 
And fright the Juſtice and the Squlre, And 
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' + Debter, Debter, do not Stay, 


Which thus around moi beilrowm: 


" But now to work... | 4 


Upon the Waves go ſport and play ; 
AMI ſee the Ship te caſt away. 155d 


Come let us now our oe Pons 
And ſcrape a hole, and raiſe a Storm. 
Dicken. k Here is ſome Sea Sand I have gotten, 
Which thus into the Air I throw. 
Harg. Here's Sage, | that under Ground was rotten, 
Syencer. Sticks on the Bank a-croſs are laid. 
. Harg. The hole by our nayls is almoſt made. 
Hogs Briſtles boyl witin the Port. | 
Demd. T he Hollow flint Stone I have got; 
Which I over my Shoulder throw, 
Into the Weſt to make Winds Blow. 
Now Water here, and Urine put, Ln Bog 
And with your Sticks ſtir it about. _. 
Now dip your Brooms, and toſs them high, 
To bring the Rain down from the Sky. 
Not yet a Storm ? 1 Come let us wound 
0 _ on every eg ſound, ; 
nd with live Vipers beat round. 

Ge _ They bee the ground with Vipers, they bark, howl, hiſs, cryWke 
Screetch Owles, hollow liks Owls, and make many confuſed 
noiſes : The Storm begins. | | 

Song of three Parts. 
OW the Winds roar, 
And theSkies pour *' £ 
Down all their Store. | 


It Thunders and Lightens. 
And now the Night's black, , 
Heark how the Clouds crack. | 
Heark how the Clonds crack. | 
It Thunders and Lightens. 
A hollow din the Woods now make, oy 
The Vallies tremble, Mountains Shake, | 
| Andall the living Creatures quake. FP ED | 
It Thunder; and Lightens. - 
It keeps awake the ſleepy fowl, | HT 
The Sailers Swear, the high Seas roll, C 
And all the frighted Dogs do howl., 3, —- | | 
| : It Thunders and Lightens. 


G 2 | Demdike 


(12.] 
Demdide ſpeaks, Now to our Tasks let” $ all be gone, » | 


Our Maſter we ſhall meet-anon, 
Between the hours of twelve and one. - 


Enter Clod with a Candle and Lanthorn. 


Clod. Whaw, what a Storm is-this ! I think mother Demdike and: all lier DeeT's., 


are abroad to neeght, tis ſo dark too 
I canno ſee my hont. * 1:94, | MYINY ha 


Oh the Dee'l, the Dee”], 
'# One of the Witches flies away with” 


help ! ! 
oe fiks _ this i other the Candle and Lanthorn;- Morher 
P> $ s > Demidike ſets him wpon the toþ of 
What mun I do? I canno | a Tice, and they fly away 
J 


get dawn, *ſwawnds Ayſt Laughing, Fe 
be clewd-an I ſtay here aw 
neeght.- 


"Enter Bellfort and Doubty. - 


Bell. Was there ever ſuch a Storm raiſed on. a ſudden, the cy being clear, and ” 


no appearance on't before ? 


Doubt. But the worſt part of our misfortune is to be out of our way ina ſtrange. . 


Country, the night ſo dark that Owls and Bats are wildred. 


Bell. There is no help, Cover the Saddles, andſtand with the Horſes under that _ 


Tree, while we ſtand cloſe and ſhelter our ſelves here; che Tempeſt i is ſo rows 
it cannot laſt. 


"Doubt. New Philoſophy helps us to a little Patience, Heaven be-praiſed! we are + 


not at Sea yet. 
Beli. Theſe troubles we Knight Errants muſt endure - when we march in ſearch 


of Ladies. 
Doubt. Would we were in as good Lodgings as our Dogs have which we ſent 
before to Whalley. I fear too (after all this . device of yours) ,01 our pretending to 


hunt here will neyer take. 
 Bell.\ Why ſo ? | 
Doubt. Wil any body think that a man in his right Wits ſhould chuſe this Hilly 
Country to hunt in ? 
.” Bell. O, yes, there are Huntſmen that think there's no ſport without venturing 
| Neck's or Collar-bone ; beſides, there is no other way to hope to ſee our Miſtriſles : 
by tis means we ſhall troll out my Miſtreſſes Brother, who loves, and underſtands 
nothing but Country ſports.. By that we: ay get acquaintance with, Sir Edward 
Hartfort, who is reported to be a wiſe, honeſt; hoſpitable, true Engliſh/man. And 
that will bring us into Sir Jeffery Shackdeheas: family, Whalty being in_the mid-way 
betWIxt. them. 
Doubt. 1 am reſolved to foe my Myſtriſs, what &re-comes owt,and know my doom. 
Your York ſhire Spaw was a fatal place to, Mes. L loſt a heart there, Heaven knows 


when | ſhall find it Fenn 
: En pt Bell. 


, T. by all ſet ” a Laugh, | 


IL TANAMI 


| Bell. Thoſe interviews have ſpoiled met. *a'man of this World, I can no more 

throw off my. looſe corns'ef*Love 'upon a Tenants 'Daughter in the "Conntry, or 
think of 'Cuckolding k keeping Fool mm 'the City; I am. grown as- pityfal a whining: 
Loving animal as any Romahcecan furnflh'vs with. © oo 0006 
| - "Dowbt+ That we ſhanld Teape&in all the Tour of France and: Zraly, where the Sun 
| has power to ripen Loye, and catch this diſtemper in the North / but my Theodoſia. 
in humour, wit; and. beauty has no equal. | 

Bell. Beſides my 1/abeh. . 
|. Doubt. To you your 1ſabela's equal. | 

Bell. We are pretty fellows to talk of Love, we ſhall-be wet to the/Skin ; yonder* 
So are lights in many Rooms, it muſt bea great-Houſe, / lets make rowards ir. 

Doubt. It is ſo dark, and among theſe Hills and Inclourſes 'tis impoſſible. Will no 
Incky fellow, of this place, come by and guide us? We are out of all Roads. 

Clod, Oh! Oh? what mun Ay do? Ay am well neegh pariſht : I mun try to get 
dawn: - | _ [| He falls. 
Help, help, Murder, Murder.- 

Zell. What a Devil is here; a fellow fallen from the top of a Tree / 
* Doxbt. *Sdeath-is this a night to climb'in ? what does this mean? 
.,Clod. Oh! Oh! _ rel; hoe | 
Bell. Here,' who art thou 2. What's the matter ? 
. Clad. Oh the dee'l; avant, I'defi thee and all thy warks. 

Doubt. Is he drunk or mad? give.me thy hand, [ll help thee. 

Cled., Begon, Witches I defi ye, help ! help! -—- 
|  Bell.,, What. doſt thou talk of ? we are no Witches nor Devils, but Travellers that 

V have loſt.our way, and will reward thee well if.cthou wilt:guide us irito it.” . + 
| Clod.: An yeow been a mon Ay'ft talk wy ye a bit; yeow -mun tack a care 0 
your ſells, the plece's haunted. with Buggarts, and Witches, one' of %em- took my 
Condle and-Lanthorn out of my hont, and flew along wy it; and another ſet me o. - 
top o'th? tree, where I feel dawn naw; Ay ha well neegh brocken my theegh. 
Doubt. The fellows mad,” I neither underſtand his words, nor his Senſe, pre- 
thee how far is.it to Whalley ?.. | 
Clad. Why,.-yeow are. quite beſaid th? road . mun, yeow ſhoulden a gone dawn 
th' bonk-by” Themas © Georges, 2nd then een at yate, and-tur'd dawn th? Lone, and* 
left the Steepo o'th reeght hont. + | k 
Bell. Prithee gGon't tell ns what we ſhould have done, but how. far is it” to Whale 


ley ? | 

| F Clo Why marry four mail and a bit. 

Doubt, Wee'l give thee an Angel and ſhew vs the way thither. 
c _ Clod, Marry that's whaint, I conno ſee my hont, haw con Ay ſhow yeow to Whal- 

loy to neeght:- -. I | 

Bell. Canſt thou fſhew- us to-any houſe where we-may bave Shelter and Lodging to- 
night? we are Gentlemen and ſtrangers, and will pay you well for't 

Ciod.: Ay, by r Lady con I, th? beſt ladging and diet too in aw Loncaſhire, Yonder -- 
at.th' hough, where yeow ſeen th” Ieeghts. there. | | | 

Doubt. Whoſe houſe is that? ; 


4 


ClgAd. 


UMI - 1994 


»% uote an ORCS GAA. I. 


: 
1. 
| 
|: 

/ 

| 
; 


TY vt 4 
44} 4112. 10-1187 SIS Ss VET PD UT CIT LS 
 Cled. Why what. a pox, where han yay, lived ? ph pon are Sovagary indeed! 
why, 'tis Sir Tedard Harrforts, he keeps. oppen hawſe to all Gentry, yeoa'l be welcome 
to him by day and by neeght, he's Lord of aw. here abauts.. + 
Bell. My Miſtreſſes Father, Luck if it be thy will,: have at my {/abe/la ; Canſt thou 
guide us thither ? | | | 5 
Clod. Ay, Ay, there's a pawer of Company there naw, Sir Jeffery Shackichead, 
and the Knight his Son and Doughter. | 
Doubt. Lucky above my wiſhes, O my dear Theodoſia how my Heart leaps at her / 
prethee gaide us thither, wee? pay thee well. | f 
Clod. Come on, I am een breed out o my ſenſes, I was ne'er ſo freeghten'd fin I 
was born, give me your hont, 2 | | 
Bell. No, here are our Men and Horſes, wee'l get up, and you ſhall lead the fore- 
moſt - Now Stars be kind. | | 


| Ex, Omnes. 
Notes upon the Magick. ; 
a This is a ſolemn deſcription of a fit time for Witches to be at Work, þ The Spindle or. Wheel 

is uſed in their Conjurations. Martial makes it vſed for troubling the Moon, [zb, 9, Ep. 3, Que ninc 
Theſſalico lunam diducere rhombo, (F lib. 2, Ep. 67. Cum ſefta Cholco Luna valupat rhambo, Lucan, who 
of all the Poers writes with the moſt admirable height 4bout Witchcrafr, in his ſixth Book makes the 
Wheel or Spindle to be uſed in Love Matters, Traxerunt torti Magica vertigine fili, as does Ovid lib. 1, 
Eleg. 8, Seu bene quid gramen, quid torto concits rhombo licia, &c, And fo Pr 1, lib, 3. Staminea 
rhombi ducitur ille rota, And lib, 2, Deficiunt Magics 4orti ſub carmine rhombi,  c The groaning of Man- 
drakes is a tradition of old Women, and that the groan kills, See the Notes in the Third AR, ir 
has been always rhought of great uſe in Magick, . d For rags bor for their Magick Rites, Ovid 
Metam. lib. 7. de Medea : Haud procul egefta ſcrobibus tellure duabus Sacra facit. For ſcraping holes with 
their Nails, Horat. lib. 1. Satyr 8, concerning Canidia and Sagana, Scalpere terram ungaabus, And it is 
uſed by our Modern Witches, as you ſhall find in Malleus Maleficarum, Bodin, Remngius, Delris, &c. 
1d lib.3. diſquiſitiomum Magicarum, Sef. 4. de ſagittariis aſſaſſmis (&y imaginum fabricatorum Maleficiis 
tells many ſtories of their uſing e Images, he ſays, Maud multam & ſagittariis diſcrepat genus malefice- 
rum, qui quaſdam fabricantur imagines, quas vel acubus pungunt, wel 1gne liquant vel confringunt, &c. 
See Het.” Boeth. the Hiſtory of King Duff, lib. 3. rerum Scoticarum. Corn. Tacit. Am. 2, de ſcelere ©;- 
ſonis &F morte Germanici, ſays, Reperiebantur ſolo Cy parietibus erute humanorum corporum reliquie, carmi- 
na (x devotiones, Cy nomen Germanici plumbeis tabulis inſculptum, ſemiuſti cineres Co tabe obliti, aliaq;, mas 
leficia quibus creditur animas Numinibus inferni ſacrari. Malleus Maleficarum, and Wierus are full of ex- 
amples of ufing Tmages in Witchcraft, Hor. lib: 1 Sat. 8. mentions: both Waxen and Woolen Ima» 
ges, Lanea (F effigies erat altera cerea, 8c, Ovid, Epiſt, Hypſipyle to Jaſon, Devovet abſentes ſemulacr 4g; 
cerea fingit. Hor. 18, Epod. Que movere cereas imagines, Ovid. Amor. 7. Eleg. 6, Sagave punicea defixit 
nomina cera. * @vid. Ibid, Et medium tenues in jecur urget acus. Id, Ep, before quored, following thar 
Verſe, Et miſerum tenues in jecur urget acus, See Bodin. Demonoman. ib. 2. cap. 8, a great deal of 
ſtuff to this purpoſe, One 1n my-memory had this kind of Witchcraft ſworn againſt her at the 01d- 
bayley, before Steel, Recorder of London, 8 Hor. lib, 1. Satur 8. de Canidia & Sagana, Pullatn divel- 
lere mordicus agnam ceperunt, Owid metam. 7. cultroſq,, in guitur velleris atri comjucit (F patulas perfundit 
ſanguine foſſas. h All Witches, ancient affd modern, are ſaid ro have one preſiding at their conven« 
rions which they honour with a Title, Apuletus mentions the Regina ſagarum 3 & Delriv. Diſq. Mag. 
lib. 2. queſt. 9. and chis is found in all late examinations of Witches. i Deber is (aid ro be the Dz- 
mon F. che night, chat flies about and does miſchief, and principally in Tempeſts, Pet, de Loyer de 


hedtris, in Englith, page 14, And Bedin, lib. 2. cap. 4. ſays, Deber is the Dzmon of the night, and 


Cheleb of the day. k. For their rites in their imaginary raiſing of Storms, ſee Bod, [ib, 2. cap. 8, Re- 


. migins Demonolat. lib. 1, cap. 25. and cap. 29. alſo Delriv, ib. 2, Queſt. 1. enumerates a great many 


odd rices (different from the following.) For troubling the Air, and bringing Darkneſs, Thunder, 
Rain, Hail, gc, ſee Nider 1n his Formicarium, cap. 4. Olaus de gentibus ſeptentrionalibus, lib. 3. ſub ti- 


tulo de Magis ff Maleficis Finnorum, alſo Malleus Maleficarum. Wierus de preft. Dem. lib. 3, cap. 16. de- 


ſcribes at large the way of raifing a Storm, Speaking of the illuſions of rhe Devil rgqwards Wha, 
. : ec 


_ 


. 
hb E 


| [728 T0 
. he ſays, Iraq; eas inffruit - quandog; oy poſt tergum occidentem verſus Point, aligquands ut arenam - 
. torrents in aream projiciant, plerumg; ſcopas in a In celumg; verſus ſpargant 'N 
aque Cork 3 <P COSY PaYgat avel foſſula fall oy 


totio infuſo vel aqua digitum rs ſay, , vel-bat nmoveant 3 ſubinge in ; 
(or as others ſay, Setas porcinas) pays BY nohn mf trabes vel lignin F. ow e collocant,. ad 


Scot, p. 60, he adds the uſe of rotren Sage, 1 Lucan, lib, 6. Miratur B*ithv- has ſatis -licuifſe marae. ; 
| tag; morti Verberat immotum vtu0 Jae cadaver, | afe:liveSerpems:.here+\ upon”; anor ago 7 aig 
m For theſe confuſed noiſes Lucan in the ſame Book, Timc vox Letheis cunFis pollentior herbis excamare 
Deos, confudit murmura primim diſſona, & humane multi diſcordia lingue. Latratus habet illa canum ge- 
«| 0 mituſq; Luporum z quod trepidus bubo, quod ſtrix nofturna queruntur, quod ftrident ululintg; fere, quod ſfibi- 

lat angus, &c, Tot rerum vox una fuit : See the latrer part of the Notes in the robe? AR, about the 
raifing of Tempeſts: If you be fo curious, you may find ſomething in allAuthors thartreat of Witches 
Y; and many of 'em| mention -one Ericxs King of Sweeden, who, as they believe, could do jr by Ma- 

gick, as does Delrio, Remigius, and Ludwigus, Elich Demonomagie, Queſtid, 6. Silveſt. Prierias de ord 
Predicatorum, de Strigimagis, diſcourſes of the power. of Witches in raiſing Storms : and Guaccius 
compendium Maleficarum, Goddelmannus, Bartholomeus Spineus, and many more. | 


_—_— —_ 


ACT. II. 


Enter 1/abe//a and Smerk. ' : 
Ifab. OW this inſotnce proves me ! [aſide. 
& & You are not ſure in carneſt ! [to him, 
Smerk. Can any one behold thoſe radiant Eyes, fy / 


And not have ſentiments of Love like mine ? 
Tſab. This fellow has read Romances as well as School-men. 
7 - Smerk. Thoſe eyes ro which mine are Burning-Glaſſes 
That to my Heart convey the Fire of Love, 
-Ifab. What a Fuftian Fools this ! Is this language 
For a Divine ? 
Smerk.. Are not Divines made of thoſe Elements 
Which. make up other Men ? Dijvines may be 
In Love I hope. | 
. Ifab. And may they make Love to the Daughter, withont 
The conſent of the Father ? _ 
Smerk.. Undoubted, as Caſuiſts muſt determine. 
| Ifab. Will not common ſenſe; without 4 Caſuiſt, tell 
| Us when we do wrong, if ſo, the Law we are 
| Bound to, is not plain enough. 
Smerk. Submit to the judgment of Divines,( ſweet Lady). 
| ' Marriage is n0t an Ordinance made by Parents, 
But from above derivd;. and *tis for that I ſue. 
IHab. 1s it nor fit 1 ſhould obey my Father ? 
Smerk. O no, ſweet Lady, move it not to him, 
Your Father has not reverence enough. 
For the Church and Churchmen ' 
Beſides, Dll telt you, 
He is Atheiftically incliwd : pardon my boldneſs x 
For he believes no Witches > But , Madam, if my 
Poor Perſon and my Parts may ſeem gracious 80 you, 
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Smerk. 1Vo, n0, .dear. Madan. © 


- ' % 


Iſab, Who can behold your Face without pleaſure ? or 


Conſider your parts without .Reverence ? 


Smerk. O Lord, I ſivear you poſe me with your great 20 nth 


-Crlities : 'I profeſs you do. 


Iſab. *7is impoſſible you (hould keep lons from being _ _ 
Dijenified. ; | "Mex 

Smerk. '7js that I mainly aim at next the enjoyment | | nh 
of ſo'fine a Lady. 

Hab. May 1 flatter my ſelf to thmk you are in earneſt ? 

Smerk. You may, moſt excellent Lady. _ _ 1 

Ifab. 4nd ſo am I. | 3 

Smerk. Sweet Madam, I recive you as a Bleſſing 0n my Knees. © (t box on the Ear. 

Ifab. Thou moſt inſolent of Pedants, thou ſilly my Thing with # tiff plajn Band, a 
little parſonical Grogram, and a Girdle thou art ſo prour of;/in which thou wor:ldſt do well 
to hang thy ſelf ;, ſome have vouchſafed to. uſe it for that putpoſe : Thou that never wert 
but a Curate,---a fourney-man Divine, as thy Father was a Journey-man Taylor, before 
he could ſet up for himſelf, to have the impudence. ta. pretend Love to me ! _. 

Smerk. My funttion yer, I ſay, deſerves more reverence, . . . ©. 

Ifab. Does it make you not an Aſs, or not a:Taylors-Son ? 

Smerk. -/t equals me. with the beſt of Gentry. rad | 

Iſab. How, Arrogance ! Can any power give Honour but the Kings ? This 4s Popery, 
PII have you trounc'd. Could it once enter mto thy vain-pate, that I could be contented 
With the pitiful equipage of a Par ſon's Wife ? Bleſs me ! to be carried home to an antique 
building, with narrow windows, with huge Iron-bars,like an old Gaol in ſome Country Bur- 
r0ugh, wickedly abns'd too with dilapidations. To lye in Darneux Curtains, -and 4 Beds- 
Teſter carvd with Idolatrous Images, 'out of two load of old Timber : .or to have for 4 
Friend, or a lying in one better, one of worſted Chamblet, and to be dreſt and undreſt by 
my Cookmaid, whois my Woman and my Chambermaid, and ſerves me and the Hogs. 

Smerk. I intend none of theſe. 1 afſore you my Houſe ſhall be-— % 

Ifab. 7 kzow what it will be + your Parlour hung with Green printed ſtuff, of the new fa- 
ſion, with gilt Leather in panes, a fingers breadth: at leaſt, [tuft up with a great many 
ſtinking Ruſlia Leather.Chairs, and an odious Carpet of the ſame : Then Shelves on one 
ſide of your Crimney for a pare of Tables, aCheſi-board, your frame of Wax Candle and 
T abaco-pipez. gs pe 


She gives him ® 


Smerk. No, n0, po, Madam. - Fi nes 

Iſab. On the other ſide, Shelves for huge Folioes, by which you would be counted a great 
read man ;, vaſt large volumes of Expoſitions upon a ſhort Creed, ſome twenty folio's upon 
the Ten Commandments ; Lauds, Heylins, Andrews, ard [Tom Fuller's works, with 


perhaps a piece of Auſtin, to ſhew you underſtand a; Little Latin';z aud this is yaur . Eccle- 
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p04, i aſh-maid, : Cook: *» Kc." And If in be var a1w0rkin > ep, Wn 
| = loughman, Carter, By » Tel: gatherer, fa ang repay ON N__ * 
boes 5 by bead maven d end fied. Hy Bard and mo Cuffi, © Love 3 
Smerk. My merits will provide you aſe to.hear me. 1: PR" 
th Tes, 1 merits." ' Then to' quibb pabbe with yo for my eject, your BH | 


an Acre, ſome Sixteen, Frees of Marygold «nd Sweeti - AS Fs 
NT Eo bem'd in with - - pains of antzque crumbling Cl, 3 erm I 77 p- 
J: fix Hives of Bees,ard-you'n Mare and: Foal, (going with's' earock and Hen, © 
* Smerk. Atihiſe 1-much deſpiſe; -wonld\you hear. 1 \ 
Ifab. Hear! yes, how I ſhould bave nothing roentertain my V; ;/itors with, but feud Prunes 
and Hi fy and flying Ale, botled with. Dimor pill, witout al ſigh of Wine. And 
ſhould 1 march abroad to H would e bebind my Cononical Huthand, perhaps upon 6 
piedbald. Aare big with Foal, holdin bor (ar port xs Girdle, and when at place appoint , c 
ed T arrive, for Groanr, off ſlips my nimble Huſband firſt, then helps me down, q. [ 
_ now Fool 1 have painted thee,; and mhat thon art to truſt r0.in:thy colours. . 4 
Smerk. -1 beſeth rage; Madam, moderate pour paſſions ©, Hear my propitiſions. 
Hab. No, fp ſhall bear "em, 
Smerk. 7 2 pag | Maar, for Heaziens ſake, that will undo me.” I ſhall: a6, C | 
ſhall defiſt | | oe * LEE fadelte. [-*: 
| Le 21 Þ "Egter Suſe ma Chambermaid. E: 0 
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1 durſt ba ſworn, by her courreſie and frequent foniles, | # bad been 0 love wich wie; 
Suſan. ſweet Sir, what'is,befallen you? has my : y-anger'd you ? If ſhefean, her 
heart is not like mine. 
Smerk, Nothing, Mrs. Suſan, nothing; but toibe ebus deſpiſed. [*0 him mel 
Suſan. Dear Sir, can 1 ſerve you in any thing? I am bound. 1 ne're - hav been 
elevated by any man z methinks I never ſhould have enongh of your powerful Mi- 
niſtry, Sweet Sir. - 738% 
Smerk. Piſh}, if ſhe tells her Father, Fd. 5; [fo bit If © 
| Suſan. , now, come. drive ; away this ſadneſs. RL 
Come, give me thy hand; et's lit down and be merry. | 
, Smerk. How! my hand! go too.” gz 
| -+ * Phi creature is in Love with me: But ſhall my prodigious natural parts, and no 
| leſs amazing acquiſitions 1 n Metaphyſicks and School Divinity be caſt upon 2 Cham- 
'T - - bermaid? Farewell, I muſt not be too familiar. ©, bt. 
Suſan, So, ſcornful Cruel creature, I-will ſoften thee yet. * Have | for thee fate 
© - daysand nightscroſs Legg'd, and ſigh'd before thou can't hithey/? And faſted on'S. 
Agnes night forthee ? And lince thy coming'have tied three colonr'd' True Lovers 
Knots, quilPd thy Cuffs, and ſtarch'd thy Band.my ſelf, and never faild thee of thy 
morning Caudle or Jelly Broth ? have [ already _ my Hair and Nails iti Powder 
in thy Drink, and puta live Fiſh in a part about till it died, and then gave it'thes'to _ 
ear, and all for this ! Well, 1 will imollifie thee.” And'Mother Dexdikg ſhall help me 
to morrow: T'1l to her, and diſcourſe her about it :- If | have breath I cannot live” 
without him. * D | Emter * - 


®. 


that by thy ſordid mind thou wert a Stranger to my' 


You levfaly ; LS ws Fo 
. Hab. Tor 3 EUWAare OY BY 0 =_ 
Big. Swſter, Gorell my Couſin Theodoſsy -Iwould fpeak ichiher: ets 
wilF'Sir. © 


| $8 mY Fant 
_ 4nd 4, Pſhaw, now muſt 1 be troubled with making Love, LY ahcetate for” 
L-- rather be a Courling an 'twere time och? day. 

Edw. Now. Son, for. your own good and my fatisfaCtion, 1 ould fave you - 
© her Father and ] ami agreed): ev» ſettle this balinefiy" and'marry with- Theodbſs "3 

h all the peed that:;can be. 4 94h vs Arr red-onc tn 
Yo. Har. What haſt Sir? for” my pare] care not for: 
Neighbours, a Cup of Ale, and my ſports, 1 care for'n 
Sir Ed. (Bur that thy-Mother was too: vertuous for 


my Tupiciob)1 houll think 
B1OOU 3.and, if you'be- not ruP& 
” me, aſſure your ſelf PII make-you a ſtranger tomy Eſtate. 

Yo. Har. What does he mean now ?. hah, to difiaherit'me? © | 


- Sir Edw; No part of it's:entail'd 3\and if you will not marry where Care Org | 


your Siſter will obey mezand may bring me-one ro/inherit.1 Ir, Cone lint. 
| Enter Theodoſia ' "Al he ok 


- Here comes your Miſtreſs, beautiful ang $oa as any of her Sex Sweet Coolin,. be 
pleaſ'd to ſtay one moment with my Son.: Fle wait on. you (Exit. 

Theo. Your Servant Sir. How ſhall I + entertai'd by: 
ther had he: be with Country Juſtices and Farmers, in a os Thatcb'd Houſe, with 
a ſmooth Black Pot of Ale in his hand, or with-his Kites; Dogs acd Cattel + 


Yo. Har. What a Devil ſhall I ſay t6 her-now ?. 1 bad as-lieve knock my head + 


againſt-the wall as make Loye. -Will you pleaſe to fit down Couſin? ._. , 
Theo. Ay Conſin. And fall faſt a-ſleep if I can. of rAfide. 
Yo Har, \'Twas a great Storm, and: xoſe very ago e- to night, Couſrn. 
Theo. 'Very true. 


Yo.|/Her..Pox1 don't know what to y-.to0;ker {HS 45; { Afae. 
'Tis almoſt over tho' now. WU 0 her. 
_ Theds. 'F'is ſa. \ 
Yo. Har, ' Tis ſo, What a, Devil ſhall | fy more ? Would L were at-fix go downs. 
upon reputation, in Ale, witout honeſt Tom Shaklehead. wy 
W hat do you think ?ris a Clock, Madam? | To ber 


Pheo. Six minutes paſt eight by mine. - * 
Yo. Har..}Mirie:goes faſter, 1s yours! Apemalded 
160. No, IT 0mpions 


_ oYo. Har. Tis a very pretty one ! Piſh I can go no-farther, not 1+ 


Theo, ?T4s Bed-tiipe. | 

Yo. Har.: Ay.foiit is, and | am avis py byr Lady, — 
Concling:had-fgotten.me a woundy Stomac — 
An&+1 eat hike: a;Wwine, Faith,and Troth. - * 

Theo. Bat it is got nothing to yoar Stomach. 


__ «You t2ar;, You have heard; oy raw) Eurs'Fo Witch all 1a iftead of a Hair; 
— Mather Cons, EF I) 
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Dole! , how much ra- 
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very tough m meats - 24 

Shy Lv ery wel. Bur 1 bope Sir will 7 
Lam, ore (hq 1g xired my, Dog ad me {0 chat Lam {  Ceepy, *R 
bt + This 4. Ine & Is al - | 
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*Har. O 
Witch! | 
Theo. He talks in his ſleep, 1 B71 Cen as well, as wha he's oy «7 
A a Murder, m ee. .oh help, the Witch, oh the'Wireb, « SO Mother 
Dem 
Theo, He talks and dreams of the Witch : I gry trick witk-bim, - 
.- [She pulls the Chair 7jrom under. bm.” Et exit. 
Yo. Hat. Oh help,*help, the Witch; che Witch; ay'there ſheyamih't : I her, 
oh ſhg ew. up the Chimney. T11 go to Sir Jeffery, and and take wy Oath prefently. 


Oh _ ſore frightned. 
ef Enter Iſabella. 


Oh the Witch, the Witch, Mother Demdjke ©; | (Exit, Yo. w 
Iſab. What ail's the Fool, is.he my "2 CO TT © | ij 
Here's a Coil with Witches. Cys. | , | 


Enter Sir Jeffery, Lady SI Shackletiend and Sir Ti oy: * 


- Sir Tim. Oh Madam, are you there? I have done your: errand. 

L. Sba. Your Servaut Couſin. | 

Iſab. Your Ladyſhips humble Servant, 

La. Sha. Look you Couſin, Lady me no Legs ualgon be _ to Si Ti | 


Sir Tim.- Look you there. 

Sir Jeff. 1 ſuppoſe you are not ignorant who we are, 

La. $ha. Nay, prithee,. Sir Jeffery, hold 5-let-me alone.. -. - 

Sir Jef. Nay, g0 00 ,m Dace. thu, have it 5 well, ſom et 08'" pawl 
woman as any is within fi ty miles of thy Head, Pl Jay thak Jorahee. : 


Da: => RENEE 6. 
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£4 roy: you : know = enough: Nom 


oe” elrin your Mouth. - "_— 
' La. Sha. ENG hte tell you, Sir 7] nab 
" his ſhape'ahd height __ 
vigorous and | 


ture; has not- 
Sir Jeff- Well, ou art "the beſt'? p 
Sties.©-f- 
Ifab. 1 confeſk all this, Madam. Z 
Sir Tim, Oh? do. ou ſo? ; | 
- Ex..Sba, Pray give me jeavel ha ous Koight i n the Land dreſſes peter, or wears 
Ferrer fanſied Garniture,, or better Perriwiggs. 
Sir Tim. My THS Wy own Fancy5 . Val the beſt: 'Wig-maker in England, | 


one iq & ig CE works for me.” 

a. Sir Timothy, Ifay theſe things] pretnis?d; it is not fit to 'uſe my Son 
ancrilly 1 ain\loth to roy a to your Father, conſider, and be wiſe. 4 know * | 
weare politickly coy, that's L my ſelf was ſo to Sir Teffery. 

Sir Jeff. Ay, by's Lady was is” Well, I thought 1 ſhould never have won thee : : 
Thou, wert a parlous Girl. "Sq | 

*\14. Sh#."-But I wagnever uncivil. .* 

Iſab. I know ndt what you mean ? 1 Oil to' my-dear Couſin 3 what makes 
thee think ſo? 1 aſſare your Ladyſhip I yalue him as he- deſerves. What, Couſin, | 
art angry for a jeſþ? I thing no man like him for my part. 

Sir Jeff. Why, look, you Sir Ti. 

La. Sha. Nay, Sir Timothy, you are to blame, Juſtice ſhews ones kindneſs, go too. 


Sir Tim. 1 ſear and yow, I thought you had been Fry; _Cyolt n. Iam your ) 
humble Servant. 2 TA LOST 3 If 
T Bo. AE UE WAReve youtopkhbr' 10-7 roilh 0. . þ 


Sir Jeff. Come on, Boy, ſtand up to her, *Gad I bore up brickly to ah Mother-* | 
before | won her. Ah; whey | was young, : would have-—Welb no more to be , 
ſaid. 
| La+ Sha. Come, come' ay; you will: have your ſaying! [Extunt Lily and Sir Teff.. 
«Git Tim. Welt! w__y you To'good'an opinjon of 1 me as Fyou declar'd ? hum--- 
Iſab, Ye allirs yoa?'> 445 4 44k 
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winnels here. not a a livin Ns pon ewo 


| fo ”) /and my- ; I» | 
| | h aph. - -S'life how dark od? be. 
| ith. thatcan provoke nothing but ol 
- one ” Why; thou haſt ne Ricker in'thy face : There'smo 
* by it ſelf is abominable ;.an 0.Put together Intollerable. 
and air of a Pig*s Face; Bapri 4 porta would have drawn, 
Sir-Tim. Aab, What do you ſay? 'my Faces yt 
a man in Lanca efire Face ? Neal of Face, Hah*s 
1ſab. Thou art uglier than any Witch in Lane vey and if thou nert i in Womans. 
Clothes, thy own Father would apprehend thee for-one::\ Thy Face ! I never fawſo 
. deform'd a thing on the head of an old Zyra Viol. It might fright Birds from 2 
_ * Cherry Garden : But what elſe *tis good for, I know fot. W 
| Sir Tim. 'Sbud, now you provoke me, | muſt tell you, 1 think my ſelf: as bandiome 


got. 7, "Faces with. ver | 


- for a Man, as you are for a Woman. - 
|  ® fab. Oh, foh, 'out upon that filthy viſfage, My Maid with her Sizers in two. mi- 
nutes ſhall cut me a better in brown'Paper. There is not a Creature upon Earth but 
- Is a Beauty to thee; beſides, thon haſt a hollow Tooth would c cure the, Mothey he- 
yond Aſa fetide, or > burnt Feathers. Rs 8: . 


| \ - "Enter Theodoſea. 


Sir Tim. Well, well, Toul ſing another Note when I have acquainted your Fa- 


| «ther, you will. 
| | T1/ab. Thou lieſt: I will to « if were condemn'd to Death, I would not take a- 


pardon to marry thee. Set thy Fools Heart at reſt then, and make no more nauſe- 
| ous Love to me. Thy Face to one faſting would give a Vomit beyond Crocus. 
: \ Sir Tim. You are @ proud, peeviſh Minx, and that's the belt of you. Let me tell 
| gi you that, hum. 1 can have your betters every day I riſe. 
Theo. How now ! what ſays the F601? 

FP Sir Tim, Uds Ludlikins, huſwife, if you provoke we 111 take you #* the Pate. 

; Iſab. Thou odious, loathſome Coxcomb, out of my ſight, or PI tear thy: Eyes. 

our. 

* Sir Tim. Coxcomb *} ha, ha, ha ; ah thou art 2 good.one. Welk, I ſay no-more. 

Iſab. Da, da, pretty thing * | | 
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* Enter Sir yk Bellfort and Dauby. 


Sir Eaw. Gentlemen, the ſtorm-has wet ep 
: Uknew Fathers well, we were in /caly 
ion, and our Engliſh Prifici 
ſake I hope will not be ſhort) command 
and ts lie at Whal Ne piers toRmow 
I me honour in commanding it. 1% 
ell. This generoſity makes good the Charliter ' | 
| tuwA Charatter that England'tings with, and all | 
opinions agree.in. 
Sir Edw. Gentlemen, you do me too much riodltur; I FS en 
 4atethe life of our Engliſh Gentry before Pe were'corrupted With t 
ners. of the French* 


gs your, ed you will 
E387 Ys EE 


rour toimi- 
e baſe man- 


"Bell. If all had had that noble reſolution, long ſince we had curh'd the greatneſs | 


| Monarch. 
Tab. What are theſe Apparitions, hah, Doub ;y and Bellfor 
'Theo.. They.are they indeedg, What ailes my Jeart to ny fo faſt ?. 
Iſab. Methinks mine is a little too buſie here. " 
Sir Edw; Gentlemen, here is my Daughter and her Kighromedy [ think you FR 


'em laſt Summer at Scarborough. 


Bell. We did, Sir, | ; { They ſalute %em. 
Dorie, We little thought to. have the honour of ſeeing ſo fine Ladies this night. ® 


Enter Servant, and whiſpers to Sir Edward. 


| Bell. We could not expect this happineſs, till next Seaſon at the Waters. - 

Sir Edv. What ſtory is this? My. Son aimoſt frighted out of his Wits with a 
Witch ! Gentlemen, I beg your pardon for a Moment. ad Sir Edward aud Servant. 
Both. Your Humble Servant. 
Iſab. Nothing could be more unexpeCted than ſeeing you here! 

Theo. Pray Gentlemen, how did you come ? | 

Doubt. Travelling for Whalley, where I told you, Madam, in my Letters, I would 
ſuddenly be, we loſt our way by the darkneſs of the; night, and wander'd till we. 
came near this Houſe, whither an honeſt Country fellow brought us for ſhelter” 
from this dreadful Tempeſt. 
- Bell. And your Father is pleas'd to admit a brace of ſtray-fellows with the great- 
eſt civility in the World : But Madam, coming ſafe to ſhoar, after a Shipwrack, 
could not bring ſuch joy to me, as I find in ſeeing you. To Iſab. 

Doubt, The Sun, to a man left a Winter. at Greenland, could not be ſoraviſhing 


_ a ſight, as you dear Madam are to me. - | | ';: [To Theo. 


eo. This is Knight Errantry indeed. 
Tab. Methinks they talk Romance too. But ' tis too late if they be 1n earneſt; 


for the Dames are diſpoſed of. 


Bell. 
Doubt. How, Married ! 
 J/#b. Not executed, but condemn'd ? vs 
<p 0, 
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oy hetorhe £ Lick 3 Worls 
4. My-Hear ne jk temp pif you had-not ſtopt mich als Cori, 
_ I may live-now in hope of a reprieve. for you.” 
22 Our Fathers milgener conſent to.that. > 
: Theo.. Mine avi "ne <6 Liar a an to hoot, more obſticat than 
e, L y 


pi 


Bell.-If youlog your ORG "Fwy you ſhall Lind one that will ay you in. 


& 


| fhoitely-more, and-love you-more tenderly. 


Doubt, And you, Madamp ſuall meet with one, whoſe Perſon. and whoſe fortune 
ſhall be Keck, at-your com 
The## We grow alittle too ſerious boat this matter. | r2 
/{:b. *Tis from Matrimony we would fly ! -ON'tis a dreadful thing, | 
Zel/.. This bereſie can never be defended by you; a Man muſt be blind chat. 1n-- 


clines io that opinion before you. - 
| Enter Sir Edward, Smerk, Sirrants. 


Sir Edw. Gentlemen, I ask your pardon, be wy to walk into the next Room,, 
and take a ſmall Collation to refreſh you ſelyes: 

Bell. Your humble Servant. n 

Sir Edw. This Country Fellow that led you hither, tells i me tail of agg s, and” 
here's an. uproar in my Family, and they ſay this place i is haunted with them. I hope 


yan have no faith in thoſe thi 


n 
Doubt. When I hear a very ſfranpe Story, I always think ris more m_ be ſhould 
lie that lells it me, than that ſhould be trae. * 
Sir Eaw. *Tis a good rule for our belief.  [ Extunt. 
Smerk. My blood riſes at them, Theſe are damn'd Hobbiſts and ackeiſts, Pd have: 
*em. burnt in Smirhkfield. 

Iſab, Well, theſe Gentlemen may perhaps go to their Servants and Horſes at-. 
Whalley to marrow, where they mufl ſtay ſometime before we ſee *em again. 
Theod. We're ruin'd then : For this Marriage. will be ſo-preſied upon us, .now 
the Writings afe ſealed, and Cloths bought; we ſhall have:no way to Clay 1 it, but 

downright breaking with our Fathers. 
1/ab. 1 am reſoly'd to conſult with the Gentlemen'this night whatever come: owe. 
Theo. How ranſt thou poſlibly bring it about, r.xy Dear? 
Iſab. I warrant thee, a Womans wit will naturally work-about theſe matters: 


_ Come we Dear... (Ex: OMNE So 


The Scene Sir E- tard's Cellar. 


Enter all the Witches, and the De-qzil in the ns +" of + a Buck-Goat afer 
Dem. Lo here our little « Maſter's gome..:. * 


Let each of us >-ſalute his Bum. _ kiſs the Devils af 
| | ee: 


pl, 


: Which I will hen before 


- 9 A mad Dogs 
A Serpents Bowels, Adders 


5  # "+ RAN 
. ” . 


the Service of the night; 
Dex To. Mothers Bt 1 ty reps, 
d whule th*unthriftn'd (bioul oft; 
. Fe ie Nenath god and , bl or tones 


jy ' Ointment, thin for Dciok” 


) | a Marderer that hung rin Chains 
y'd Sinews and ſhrunk Veins. 


* Marrow and Entr: Entrails I have brought, 


A piece o'th? Gibbet too I gots . 


- And of the Rope the fatal 


I ſunk a Ship an and in my flight $28 uy 
I kickt a ſteeple down to Night.' - 


\ Devil, Well done my Dame, Ho, ho, hs, ho? "I; ', 


"Dick, * To Gibbets I flew, and Diſmal Caves, . 
To Charnel Houſes and to Graves. | 
& Bones | got, and Fleſh enough, FUR 
From.dea mens Eyes the glew Stuff, * 

Their Eye-balls with my nails ſcoop d out, 
And' pieces of their Limbs Pre brought —— 
1A Brat ith? Mothers Womb I flew : 

The Fathers neck 1 twiſted too. | 
Dogs barkt,” Cocks crow'd,” away I flew. 

Devil. A good Servant, Ho, ho, ho! 

Harg. = Fleſh from a Rayen in a Ditch 
1 ſnatcht,” and more from-a ravenous Bitch... 

= *Mongſt Tombs I ſearch'd for Fleſh and Bone, 
© With hair about my Ears alone. 
* Fingers, Noſes, and a Wen. 
And the bloud of murder'd Men, 
Foam and a Woalves Hairs, 


W_ 


T put in my pouch; and c 
The Bells 1 in a Os l did 
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I ſent the murren into 2 2 6-1 | 
on a TY NORSE IT'S 
wil. ” w 1th X n Fra Bri 06 DeBQ- 
Spe: Caps have ſought buy fy I, 
Taj mages $- (7 got: i | 


The' green Frog Bones, whoſe fleſh a ta'n 
From.thence b y Ant, theta Cat's Brain; _ ; 
The, c hunch © Fleſh f rom-a black. Fole's Head, 
juſt as his Dam'was bro ught-to-Bed, gots 155942 37s 
bark lickt it ;* and: Thave fone % 3g 
When Abc falls/frorh a t Mares Womb". 
es in Luſt; and as Ic came homie 
put ; EW. into firs, 
al frighted # Parſon out of his Wits. | ; [ Dance. 
Devils. AllS# well, - Ho, ho, ho, ho, | 
| ri t!lt4 gory! 
Vis: joy Fred Ot can Grtals find? | We Sail i im Epg -ſbell on r ough Sear, | 


We can edmmaid the Lp and - And ſee ſtrange Countries when ne pleaſe?! 
All Elements our Charms obey, - Or on our Beſomes we can fly, 
And all good things become Pie For And _ to the Sky, 
The daintieſt Meat, and | ins, We leave the ſwifteſt Birds bebind, 


We for oux Sabbarhs JHll ae 4 "(/ee, \ And when we pleaſe out-ſtrip the Wind: 
* Mongſt all the;geeat Princes Tropa er | Then we feaſt and we revel after long 'flight, 
Ione car be Jo Poetyer fo happy « as: ive. » | Or with a Lov'd Incubus ſport all the e miebt, 


"When we'er a* Wing, we ſport and play, 
 Mankgnd, like Emmets, we ſurvey ; 
With Lightenins haſt, with Thunder kill, * 
"Canſe Barrenneſs where &er we will. 
hy ., [Of full Revenge we have the Power , 
1 5:95 = 36 >.fud Heaven it ſelf can have no more. 
eee! Here's a health+10.0ur. Maſter the Prince of the Flies, 
{1p 2nbgo | Who commands from Centre all up to the Skies, 


All. OVY OR harr, hoo, hoo, ſabath, ſabath, fabath, Devil, Devil, Devil, 
dance Here dance there, play' here, play there, harr, 'barr, harr, hoo, hoo, hoo 
"Act ends. | [ They all ſank, and MM 


1 Notes upon the” Second AR. 


*For " ber tap tion, 18. ſec Burebird Decret. Amongſt his ueſtions aback Con- 
fell, het car $ fol jd. eciſti: quod que Þ; dam mulieres facere folent : Tollant Picem utuum, of mittunt 
eum in RIneee ſuum, tam din eum ib! te teneant, donec mortuus fuerit, 0 decofto piſce vel afſato, mari- 
tis ſuis ad comedendum tradunt, id6o factunt hoc, ut plus i in amorem. earugn exardeſcant : ſi feciſti, duos annos 
per legitimas Ferias peniteas, For the Knors, Virg. Eclog. 8,  Nette tribus mats ternos Amarylli colores, 
Nee Amarylli modo, & Veneris, dic, wncula ne#o, 

* a They call the Devil that calls then) to cheir Sabbaths or Feaſts, Lictle Mattim or little Maſter. Del- 
rio Difquil.,. Mag, queſt, 16, lth, 2, and Bod n in Dean, lib, 2, cap. 4. have the fame xelation our of Pau- 

111-71 -, lus 


\ 


-_ - 


us Grillandas, He is faid to call them wich a humane voice,but to appeat-jtthe ſhape ofa Buck-Goark == 
Evocabatur Voce quadam welut humana ab ipſo damane, quem non 4 Ton {4 magiſtenulum, alie Mer 
f s (en a » G6 Al 
moſt all Authors that ſpeak-of Wikches-Sabbarhs, het | : horn iſterulas, and 
that he appears in form of a Bbck-Goat, : binlrs 5 oe Md Remi nh. $a, | 
14, Philippo Ludwidg: Elich. Demonomagie, Queſt, '101' Qolext al Covers: Lars 1/Synds 
£02 Prefidem by Reflorem in folio conſidentem,immutatum in.Hitcum Dorridum © Gudeatus-canpendiun Maltfi- 
carum, Lib, 1. cap. 13. Ibi Demon efl conventus prajes in aſia -formg, te tifica_ut-plurimum, Hi Ge. F 
b Kiſſing the Devil's Buttocks, is a part of the homage they pay rhe Devil,as Bain Frys DoRor” pl id, 
a Sorbon Doftorz Who was burn'd for a Witch.” Scot aſh quores - one Dimeis,/ whem T ne 
for kiſſing the Devil's Burrocks, Abour kiffing the Devil's B sgecMirrher, .Gawoerer in the fore- 
+ "ted Chapter, Ad ſignum homagii eum (ſ .1amonem) podice ofculantaggLud wipys/Blich.. WE 10. Def 
hymagii eft indicium (homr' ſit Auribus ) ab tis ingerendn ſunt) cula qn2s were e:Þ M y, if 
no Salt in his Meat, Ludwigus Elich. Queſt. 7. pag. 113, AS ao Cuaectus, Cap." Ya, Tt es 
Salt in his Meat, ſays Bodin, Dem. lib. 3. cap. 5. becauſ&ir's #1 emblem of Ecernity and wcd'by Gor 
Command inSacrifices, and quotes Levit, 2.for thatz which is a notable reaſon. a;LacianiinhisDialogge 
of $12\Þ4yHÞx;, or the Lovers of lies ( as all Wirchwongers Ne) & que of his-Sages Evcrates, tells 
how he learn'd of Pancrates an Egyptian Magician thar travell'd; with him,; to make a. Sraff run of Er- 
rands and.bring things co him, and char he in. the abſence of'the Magician contmmdnded a'Staff to fetch 
him Water, and not havin; learn'd the art of conjuring it down again, it brought Warer ſo often thar 
he feared it would have drowned the Room ; he cut jtin two peices,and then both thoſe peices fetch'd 
Warer till the Egyptizm eanieand conjur'd, 'emglgown, "eo. They are always ar hel meecings.e ug 
by the Devil; or the Dame, what ſervice'they. ba ne, Remgius Demonolat. 1ib,'3. cap. 22. (ue - 
mdum frlent Heri in Villicis Procuratoribus, &c. Ita emis Ih fuis edmhitiis quod Le wah eaminandts cujuſaue 
rebus & afionibus'ipſe conftituit, Gyc. Speaking of Witches, f See Maller's* Milsfioterin Tom. 2 oF W*r- 
ches being transform'd into Cars, 'and ſucking the breath and/blaod:of Children.” Ovid Faſt; {1b.'S; 
ſays of Striges, which madern Witchmongers call Wirches, &aFe welaut, pueroſqye petunt nutricis egentes , 
07 viticnt cunts. corpora rapta ſuis. Carpere. dicuntur la#entia wiſcere roſtris,Q49 plenum pato ſangyine guttur- has 
bent» Wierus, . lib, ultimo de Lamiis, cap. 6. relates from'ope Petrus, 2 Judge It) Boltingen, gp: in the 
Countrey of Bern, the.confcſſion of a Witch" rhns,  Infantibus baptiratts pr Fanares, ork s mnſtdiamur, 
Gov. hos in cunabuſis vel. ad parentum later a-jattnites cenemoniis noftris.oecyeimus\ ques; paſtyrariputantur op 
preffi vel aliunde mortui, ex ſepulchro clam ſuffuramar, (9: in olla decoqurmus z de ſolidiore materia unguentum 
fatimus noftris voluntatibus, attibus'(9"tranſuetinibus commogung; de 41quidioreryero humore utrem implemus, 

* ex quo quicunque biberit : See the Nbtes in the third AR... h Remigius , Ib, 2. Demonolat. cap. 3. Hec 
UF notre etatis maleficis hominibus moris eft facere, preſertim ft cnjus ſupplicioaffe#1 cadaver Exemplo datum 
eſt, (5 in crucem ſublatum ; nam non ſolum inde ſcortilegits fats "materiam . mutuantur, ſed fy ab ipſis carni- 
ficine inſlrumentis, reſte, vinculis, pala, ferramentis, f1quidem 14s wulgt ettam opmione inefſe ad incantationes 
magicas vim quandam &F prteftatem. The French Gameſters are ſyperfizciqus.a this, and think that the 
nooſe of the Rope, that wentabour the Neck of one thar was hang'd, wil make chem win, And here 
old women-will preſcribe a. piece of the Gallows for a cure fof an Age: Thatche Ancients were ſuper- 
ſtitious 1n theſe chings, fee Lucan, 11.6." Laqueim.nodSſque neenetore ſur rupht, pendentia corpora carpſir; + 

| abraſitque.cruces perenfſaque viſcera nimbts. walſit,; {5 iixoltas aduniſo fole medullyy, incertum manibus chaly- 
| bem, nigramgue per drtus ftillantis tabi ſaniem wviruſque coattum ſuftulit, 09 morſus nerw retinente pepengit, 
For the uſe of dead bodies in Witchcraft, ſee Apuleins, De aureo-aſme. lib.'3 tpeaking of Pimphile; Pri- 

' /que apparatu ſolitd inflruxit feraleni.6fficipatn. Among other. thipgs, .Sepultorym cadaverum-xpoſitis multis 
aamodum membris, hic narespillic digiti, itlic carnoſt clavi pendenfuan,alibi trucidatorum ſervatus ciuor, i Lucan 
makes his Witch inhabit ſuch places, Deſertaque buſta incolit & tumulos expulſis obtinet umbris, Agrippa 
& acculta Philofophia, 116. 1. cap. 48. Satmrno correſpondent loca quauts fwrrida; tenebroſa, ſubterranea, religtuſa, 
faneſta, ut cxmetgria, buſta (7 hommibus deferta habitacu!a CF vetuſtate caduca, loca obſcura (F horrenda, (5 
folitaria, antra, eftfeerne, putet, (57'c. And in,his Third Book,, cap. 42. Aptifirma Jeca. plurs 
wiftonum noFurnalium, incarſi"num 7 conſunillium phantaſmaturmngut exmereria, ih gaibps fer thy 1 

” ones criminalis judicii, Cc. k Lucan, 'lib. 6; Af. : bi ſervancur. ſaxis, qu ks Tarnius | or dacitur, (OT tratta.. . 

 dareſ-unt tabe tnedulle-Corpora, tunc omnes avide deſevit in artus, immerſitque.manus. occults,' gaudetque fr $9 
to; effod ifſe orbes. 1 Nider in his Fornucartum metitions one. that kil'd Seven Children in the Mother's... 
Womb, * Witchcraft: This, he ſays was done by layinga Lizard under the Threſhold, andthar will - 

_ cauſe abortion in eyery Female in theJHouſe :Vid Formicar. cap.. 3. Remigiur (as, abour the Cocks-crow- 
ing, that rcthing is ſo hateful co the Witches when Biey.ars at, their Charms, . as rhe Cock-crowlng ].. 
_ a5 028 Lat! a Witch, amobg other things confefſed:; and feveral other Aurhors retition it w Kh 2 
. "oy tefull : 


tinettum hunc, five Martinellum, . And a little afrer, fs 
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hateful co.the Witches, mu Hop. Arad: ig7 amongſt !Canidies; materials reckons,0ſſs ab ore rapra jejine Cd- 
ms. And Lucan, lib, 6. of Eritthy Et quodcunque jacet nuda tellure cadaver ante fergs volucreſtue jedet'; nec 


- 


carpere menbra ronaitgt s. 207 ſuque-{uporun. yo Siccis raptura @ fauctbus artus. n.See- A 
uleſs before Fiowtld 0 ,Ouid, Per rags 9 ſr na Capillis, See i Nores of the chird 
| AQ. -p For the parts of rhe Body; the Wen add the bleod of flain met,-fee 4puleites before quoted. 
q Lucan, lib. 6. Huc quicquid fetu gentit hatura ſiniftro, Miſcerar:: Non ſpurna canum quibus unda timoriieft, 
Viſcere non Lynci, non dure nodus Hy ene defuit,, r For Phikres, See Fuvend!. Sat. 6; Hic Magicos affert 
cantus, hic Theſſala vendit #hiltra. For this following potion, take the Words of Wierus, de prgftig. Dem 
" lib, 3. cap. 37. Inter amatoria ad hec venena conniemerantyr, in extrema lupi cauda pilas, cjnuſque virga, re- 
| . '- tara pifeiculus, felis cerebrum 4 Lacgrte ftetlio cui ftincus nomen eft, item os de ydna wiridt. m formicarum 
A acerva'exeſa : See Pliny, lib. 8, rap. 22. £ This: Hippomanes Pliny in Nat. Hiſt.:and Ariſtotle ide Nat. 
( | Animal. mention, /and-all the old Poets, Virg.. Aneid, 4, Queritur G5, naſcentis equi de jfrontt rewulſus, to 
matri prereptus amor, See this deſcribed in Wierus, tb. 3..c, 37» Ovid,lih. . 2.: De arte Amandt, Datg) 
quod 4 teneri fronte revellit equi. Pacan, [ib, 6. Nec noxia tantum Pocula proficiunt, ait .quum tu.rgentia ſugca 
Frortis amature ſubducunt pignora fete, t Virg. 3. Georg. Hine *demunr bippomanes vero quod" nomine dithnt = 
Paſtores, lentum diftillat ab inguine vit#s.” Tibullus, /ib.1. Eleg. 4. Hippomants cupide' ftillat ab inguine 
Eque. Ovid. lib. 1. Eleg. 8; ' Upon a ;Bawd, Sew bene quid gramen; quid torto concita rhombo licia,” quid 
valeat virus amantis eque. Properc, lib. 4. (in quandam Lenam) Conſuluit ftriges niftro.de [angunine Q& inme - 
Hippomanes fete femina legit Eque, In Wier. it is thus deſcribed, Caruncula haud parim famaſa, carice 
magnitudine, ſpecia orbiculata, latiuſcula,; colore** nigro, que in /fronte naſtentis-pullt equini apparet, quam 
dito ftatim partu mater lambendo,- abſtergengoque devorat, (oy fi preripiatur, aninum & fetu penitils averſurit 
bet, nec eum ad uberaadmittit, uv That they. make theſe confuſed: noiſes, fee Nandens, Hiſt, Mags and 
Pet. de L1yer de Speftris. And thar theſe ſhouts and theſe words are uſed by them, ſee Scott. pag.”425 
and Bodin, lib. 2. cap. 4+ This js to be found in-Remigius and Delrio, and M. Phi, Ludwigus,. Elich, our 
of them ſays, queſt. 16, Tito turba colluvieſque pefſima'feſcenninos in hmorem demonum cantat 'obſczniſſimios. 
Hec canit. Harr, harr, ifa Diabole, Diabole, lt ic, ſalta illuc, altera lede hic, lude \lic, ' alia Sabagth, 
Sabaoth, (9c. immo clamSribus, ſibilis, ululatibus, propicinis furit ac debacchatuy, ; bs (4d 
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ESE TEIiS 71-7 Þ 
Enter Sir Edward Hartfort, Belfort and Doutty. 


4% 


- 


Doubt. Ou have extreamly delighted us this Morning, by your: Houſe, Gardens, 
& your Accommodation, and your way of Living; you put'me in \mind 
} of the renowned Sidney*s Admirable-deſcription of Kalaxgar. FO”, 
Sir Edw. 'Sir you Complement me too much. PUBIC. 2 e946 
Bell. Methinks you repreſent to us the Golden days of Queen Elizabeth, ſuch ſure 
were our Gentry then; now they. are grown ſervile Apes to foreign Cuſtomes; they: . 
] leave. off Hoſpitality, for which we were famous all over Exrope, and turn Servants - 
JN» to Board wages. þ 
| Sir Edw. For my part, I love to have my Seryants part of my Family, the. other 
. were, to hire day Labourers to wait upon me; I had rather my Friends, Kindred, 
Tenants and Servants ſhould live well out of me, than Coach-makers, Taylors, Em-' 
broiderers, .and Lace-men ſhould : To be pointed at in the Streets, and have Fools 
ſtare at my Equipage, is a vanity I have always ſcorn'd. 
£ Doxbr. You ſpeak \ like one deſcended from thoſe Noble Anceſtors that made 
ans £742:ct tremble, and all the reſt of Ewrope honour *em. | 
Sir Eaw. | reverence the Memory of *em,: But our new-faſhion'd Gentry love 
the French too well to fight againſt *em;. _ are bred abroad without — | 
ods E 2 £274 . thing .: 


Lo 
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| [ 36 ] | 
thing of oor Conſtitution, and*come home tainted.with Foppery, laviſh Principles, | 
and' Popiſh Religion. "ub Sear Bp” BU ng 

_ Bell, They, bring home Arts of Building from hot Conntries to ſerve for our cold 
one; and frugality from thoſe places: where. they have. little Meat and ſmall Sto- 
machs,. to ſuffice us who. have great-plenty and luſty Appetites.... ; - . 

Doubt. They build Hotiſes with Halks in 'em; not ſo big as former Porches ; Bep- 

gers were better entertain*d by their Anceſtors, than their Tenants by them. - 

_ Sir Edw, For my part, I think *twas never good days,.but when great Tables 
were kept in large Halls ; the Buttery \Hatch 'always open, Black ſacks, and a 4 
good fmell of Meat avd March-Beer, ' with Dogs Turds and: Marrow-bones as Orna- 
ments in the Hall : Theſe were ſigns of good Houſe-keeying, I hate to ſee [ralian 
fine Buildings with no Meat. or Drink in em. 2404 | 4 

Bell. 1 like not their little Plates, methinks there's Vertne in an Engliſh. Sur-loin.. 
\. Doubt, Our Sparks bring nothing but Foreign Vices and Follies' home; is ridi- 
culous to be dad: in one Country to learn to live in another, 
_ Sir Edw., While we lived thus (to borrow a Coxcombly word):we made a better 
Figure in the World. W : 
b = You have'a' mir. d that ſuits your Fortune, and can make your own Happi-. 
NCts. * _ | = "3 | 
” Sir. Edw.. The greateſt is the enjoyment of my Friends, and ſuch worthy Gentle- 
men -ay. your ſelves, and when I cannot have enough of that, I have a Library, good: 
Horles, and good Muſick. 8 us. 
Doubt. Princes may envy ſuch an Engliſh Gentleman. - 

 Sir-Eaw. You are;too kind; 1 am a true Engliſh-man, I love the Princes Rights and- 
Peoples Liberties, and will defend them,barh with the laſt penny in my Purſe, and the laſt 
arop in my Veins, and dare adefie the witleſs Plots of Papiſts. 

Bell. Spoken. like a noble Patriot. ; 

Sir Edw. Pardon me, you talk like Engliſ-men, and you have warm'd me; 1 
hope to ſee the Prince and People flouriſh yet, old as I am, in ſpite of Jeſuits ; I 
am ſyre our Conſticution is the nobleſt in the World, 

Doubt. Would there were enough ſuch Engliſh Gentlemen, 

Bell, *T'were to be wiſht; but our Gentry are ſo much Poyſoned with Foreign 
Vanities, that methinks the Genius of Engiand ſeems ſunk* into the Yeomanry. 

Sit Edw. We have :indeced too many rotten Members. You ſpeak like Gentle- _ 
.menz-worthy-of ſach Noble Fathers, as you both had ; but Gentlemen, I ſpoke of | 
Muſick, I ſee two of my Artilts come into the Garden,they ſhall entertain you with. 


«s 


a Song this Morning, | 1); 
Bell Sir, Youcblige us every way: 


| "Yr | T.An Italian Song.. | 
Finely compogd, and excellently perform'd. ED) ry 

Doubt: 1 ſes;Sir. you arexwell ſery'd in every Thing, . 

| ©, Enter 1ſabella and Theodoſba RY 

Sir Edv, My ſweet Couſin, good Morrow to.thee, I hope to call thee ſhortly by 
another Name, my-dear Child;; Heavens, bleſs thee. . [ 1ſab. kneel-. 

Bell. Ladies, your moſt butnble Seryant 3 you.are carly up to take the pleaſare of | 
the!Morniog in theſe Gardens. 7 Doubt. [| 


LIMI - 
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| , ,, Doxbt, *Tis a Paradiſe you are in ; every objet withinthis place is raviſhing, 
Theo. This place affords-variety of Pleaſures; nothing here'is 'wanting. 

Bell; Where ſuch fine Ladies are, | 


Enter Servant with Teague O Devilly-ar Iriſly Prieft.. 


Serv. A Gentleman to ſpeak witlryou. - - | | 

Sir Edw. With me! Daughter,pray ſhew thoſe Gentlemen the Statues, Grottoes 

| and the Water-works, Pll wait on you immediately. 

A _ Bell, This is an opportunity beyond our hopes. - [Ex. Bell. Doubt. 1ſab. 
Sir Eaw. Would tpeak'with me ? I'heq * =. * 

Prieſt. Arrah, and pleaſe ty Oorſhip, I am come here to dis plaaſh to maake-a- 
wiſitt unto thee; Doſht dou not know me, Joy? - | 

Jr Edw. Oh! you live at Mr. Redletters, my Catholick Neighbours. 

rieſt. Ah by my ShonL;ay, | 

Sir Edw. How. came you to venture hither? you are a Popiſh Prieſt;-- - 

Prieſt. Ah, but *tis no matter for all daat, Joy : by my Shoul, but 1 will taak.de 
Oades, and | think I'vilt be excus'd ; but hark vid you a while, by - my trott I- ſhall 
be a Paapilt too for all daat, indeed, yes. | 2 993. {1 20 3 JEOBEM 

Sir Edw, Excellent Principles / - 3s 0016 

Prieſt. 1 do come for de nonelt to ſee dee, and yet I do not come on purpoſe:gra:- 
But it js no matter, I will talk vid you aboot daat, I do come: upon occaſion, and” | 
Mr. Redletter did ſhend me unto dee. Tr <# 

Sir Edw, For what ?. | How | 
| Prieſt. What will I ſay unto dee now, but Mr. Redletter did ſhend 'me, and yet - 
I did come off my ſelf too for all. daat upon occaſion, daat I-did hear concerning 
- dee, dat dy Houſe and de Plaaſh is all over-run with Witches and Spirits;do you 
ce now £ | | 
- Sir Edw. I had beſt let this fool ftay to laugh at him, he may be ont of the 
damn*'d Plot ? if any Prieſt was ? Sure they would never truſt this Fool. [Aſfide. 
Prieſt. What ſhaaH you ſhay unto me-upon all dis, I will exorcize doze Vitches, 
* and 1 will plague doſe Devils now by my Shoul, vid Holy-water, and vid Reliques 
and I will freet 'em out of this Plaaſh. God ſhaave de King. | 
Sir Faw. I have forgot your Name. | . 
Prieſt. They do put the name of Xelly upon me, Joy; but by my fait L am calFd 
| by my own right naame, Tegue 0 Devil. 
Sir Edw. Tegue O Devilly 3. 55 
1); Prieſt. Yes, a very oold Naame in Eerland by my Shalwaation; well gra, I have: 
|- brought upon my Cloak-bagg ſhome Holy-vaater; and I will put it-upon the Devils 
| and de Vitches Faaſhes, and I will make you. ſhome more Holy-yaater, and you vill 
vaaſh all-dee Roomes vid it an bee ; | : 

Sir Edw. Well, Father Tegxe O Devily, You're welcome ; but how dare''you-- - 
venture publickly in theſe times? | Ces wk ke, 
Prieſt. Why, 1 have-a great conſideration upon dy Prudence ; for if: dou-yeudRR-! 

betray me; now. phare will be de ſoleedity of dat; Joy. 0 VIE 

Sir Eaw, I ſpeak_not for my ſelf, but others. 


Prieſt. 
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Priefl. The Devil tazk me now, 1.do tink, L,will ſuffer for my Religion;”I am 
afraid, will be flain at laſht at the plaaſh they call St. Tyburn, but :& do not: caare 
by my Shalwzation ; for if I will be hang'd, I-will be a Saint preſently, and all-my 
_ Country jhall pray unto St..Tege z beſides ſhome great people will he nameleſs too, 
. I tell you I ſhay noe' more, but L will be prayed unto, Joy. | ; 
SIr Eaw. Prayed to! Very. well. © | 


Prieſt. Yes by my Shoule will I, and 1 will have Reliques maade of ne too, 
: Enter Servant. «48 


Serv. Sir Jeffery Shacklehead and my Lady haye ſome buſineſs with you, and de- 
ſire. your Company within. - 2! 

Sir Edw. Come, Father Tege, come along me, do you hear, find the Gentlemen 
that are walking with my Daughter .and her Coulin, and tell 'em I will wait on'em 
preſently. [Exit. Sir Eaw. and Prieſt, 

Serv. 1 will. r ex here, Gentlemen, my Maſter is call'd away upon buſi- 


neſs, he begs. your: excuJg, and will wait on you preſently. 4, (Ex. Serv. 
. Bell. Heaven gives us Yet a longer Opportunity, and certainly intends we ſhould 
.make uſe of it ; I have my own Parſon that. comes to hunt with me at Whalley, Ma- 
dam, an excellent School Divine, that will end all differences betwixt us. 
1[ab. He is like to þegin 'em betwixt us, the Name of a Parſon is a dreadfull 
Name upon theſe occaſtors, he'll bring us into a Condition we-can never get out of, 
but by Death. 
Bell. If the abſolute command of me and my Fortune can pleafe you, you ſhall 
never defire to get out of it... * | 54 
Dowbt. | ſhould at more diſtance and with more reverence approach you, Madam, 
did not the ſhortneſs of the time. and the great danger of loſing You, force me to 
be free; throw not away this precious time, a Minute now is ineſtimable. 
Theo. Yet I muſt conſider on that Minute on whick the Happineſs or Miſery of 
all my Life may depend. ' © | 
Iſab. How can I imagine that you who have rambled up and down the Southern 
World, 399806 at-laſt fix on a Home-bred Miſtreſs'in the Nortn? how can you be 
in earneſt ? thi 
Bell. Conſult your. underſtanding, and-your Looking-Glaſs z one will tell you 
how Witty, Wiſe, and Good-you are; the other, how Beanzifull, how ſweet, how 
Charming. | 
 Iſab..Men before they are married turn the great end of their PerſpeCtive ; but 
the little end after it. F | 
Bell. They are Men of ill Eyes, and worſe Underſtagg 
Ctions there needs no PerſpeCtive. | 
Theo, If 1 were inclin'd to Marriage, methinks we are not well enough acquain- 
ted yet-to'think of that, _ SE +3 I 
Doubt. To my Reputation I ſuppu!> you'are no ſtranger, nor to my Eſtate, which 
hes all in the next County; and for my Love, I will convince you of it, by ſettling 
whatever you pleaſe, or all that Eſtate upon you before I expeCt any favour from 
you. | . 3 


ing ; but for your Perfe- 


| X : 
: - + Theo. 
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* Theo. You are ſo getierous beyond my Deſerts, that know not low. to credit 


you. | 
”.\Daubr ; You Modeſty is too great, artd yotr Faith too little. © 
Enter Sir Timothy. 


| Sir Tim. Death ! Who are theſe with my Miſtreſs and my'Siſter? Oh! they are 
he ſilly Fellows that we-faw at the Spaw, that came bither laſt pit: 'Do ay 
now, Sir, that this is my Miſtreſs, Sir, _. | 4 
- Bell. Lknow, Sir, -that'-no nian is worthy of that Honour. * 
I "Sir. Tim, Yes, Sir ; 'I'Will make you now ade [ am, Sir, and hag he Honour 
T 4+ to be my Miſtreſs. | 
*,. "Bel Very wallySir. 0H 
_ Sir Tin. Very well, dir. 4 No! 'tis very y ill Sir, tha you ould Haves the boldneſs 
| - to take my Miſtreſs by the'Hand, SIT 3 and if you do, Sirz I muſt tell you, 2) ] CO 
' © What dv you ſinile, Sir? © - 
Bell. A man may doe what he wh with his.own Face." T'ma' Tile Sir — 
'Sir Ty, '1f yow'do,'Sir, I will fi Sins, I tell you that, Sir, | : 
A - Tſab. 'Sir: Timothy, Yeu are a minded: ou 
Sir Tim. *Tis for my Honour, m wy om is $ plagely af affail; look you, Sr, if 
you fruile, Sir, af me,'Sir;'1 will k ; Sir; that's Sir. ? 
| Bell. If you 'do, you will be the fifteenth man Thave rar through the Body, Sir. + 
,' Sir Tim. Hah! "What does he ſay, cy "the Body ? Oht oN 
-- Theo. Yonder*s my Brother, we muft not be {b particplar, kers join. © _ - 
: Sir Tim. How, the Body, Sir. | \ 
i . Bell. Vos; Siry/ and thy cultorh Is Gti it gy Wd area affront, I kill cher, "A I rip 
out their Hearts, dry %em to Powder, and make Snuff on?em:. 
- Six' 79; Ol LotdY" Snaff? '- 
| | Bell. 1 have a box full in my pocket, Sir ; wiil-you pleaſe.to take fone: 
- Sir Ti# No; Sir; [thank-you; Sir : Snuff "et a? Twill have FIvenng to do with 
ſuch a cruel Man; I ſay no more, Sir. ., _ | | 
+ Dowbe, Your ſervant, Sir - | ad $0 1 
- Sir Tan. Your Servant, Sit ; does'he' ke ich Sauff t66.1 ore 
:2B40;\ The'fames: 20/yourar, Sir?- it you yalne your own ih rms fare "0 
forthe Families fakes? wee 3 wordof this'to'any Man. *  * 
Sir Ti im, No, Sir z ot, Sir: Your, knmble Servanit. . 


'Edter Sir Edward. . 


Sir Edward. I ask your pardon, Gentlemeti ; Hays wy what; if if you peat 
to walk in; will'divert you well enough. Ls a \ 

: Doubt, We will wait on'you Sir... wy 

Sir Bw: Davghliter, Sir Jeffery and ty 249 Kits niade compte of you, ke 7 
abuſing Sir Timothy; let me hear no more "we hay Fa PL 6 hy + 
ſhall beo Morfow, it will become you to be aps 4 little bet to. thay. 

"Sir'T3#, Do you hear that, Gentlewoman. } 

Sir- Edw, Geaclemed, I have ſent to Whaley for all your Servants; and Horſes, | 
and Dogs 3 you muſt doe me the Honour to make ſome ſtay with me. Gi 

ett, _ 
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Bell, We cannot enough pris 2 edge your great Civili 

Sir Edw. No Complements; I oblige fo ale Sir for Shacklchead and [ have 
juſt now agreed, OTH SPOcno A Fete Gay of Marriage between our Sons 
and Daughters. - 

Theo. Very ſhort warning. 

Sir Edw, He'll not, de y. it- "vu 

Theo. P1l in, and ſee-what's the reaſon of this ſudden Reſolution. 

Bell. Sir, we wait on you: ' 

Sir Edw. Stay you there a: while with Sir Timothy. [ Ex. all but Sir Tim. ard 3g 

Sir Tim, Dear - Couſin, prethee , be. kinder to me, 1 proteſt and yow, as. 2000 a K 
Chriſtian, I love thee better than both my Eyes; for all this. w_- 

Iſab. Why, how now, Dog's Face; haſt thou the MPRReICE to'make love | 
with that hideous Countenance.? that very inſipid ſilly Phyſnomy of thine ? with 
that moſt piteous mien ? why,thou, lookeſt like an Operator for Teeth. 

Sir Tim, This is all Sham, I wont believe it ; 1 can ſee my ſelf in the great glaſs, 
and to my Mind-no Man looks more like a Gentleman-than my ſelf. 

Iſab. A Gentleman./ with that i lly wadling ſhuMing gate? thou haſt not -mien 
good enough for a Chief Conſtable,; ey 7 pt of thy Countenance, and! efery 
motion of thy Body proclaims-thee an A 

Sir Tim. Ay, Ay, come, Madam, 1ſhall- pleaſe you better when I am Martyed, 

- With a trick that [ have, I fell yee. ...... roy? 

1/ab. Out of my ſight, thou makeſt me. lick to ſee thee. .. - 14 

Sir Tim. I ſhall.-be more familiar with.you to morrow-night,, oh: wy dearr rogue— 
well I ſay no more ; faith'1 ſhall; well, no more to be ſa | 

- Iſab.. Be gone thoy Baſilisk here; [ vor if thou wert the only Man on-Earth, the j: 
Kind ſhould ceaſe rather-than I wonld. marry thee. 

Sir-Zi-m, You'l be in a better hamour to Morrow-night, thoygh you' are ſuch a 
Vixen now. .:: . * 

, ſab. This, place, where ſome Materials are to.mend.the wall, will furniſh me 
Sik ſome Ammunition : be gone I ſay. | YT 

Sir 75m. 1 ſhant do't, I know when 1 am in good © Company, come prethec Coulin, 
do not let-us Fool any Fin ri to re. _ pres! be one Fleſh——4'ye ſee: : 

-ſab.,1 had: rather be in igenleted than to.be made one Fleſh with thee; 
can that We phalia hide 0 Te bb Ag one fleſh with me; when I can became. 
one Aſs with thee, it may z .you ſhall never change my Mind, 

Sir Tim, Well, Well, I ſhall have Tome Body ro morfow night, and I warrant 
you, your mind ſhall ſoon follow #t:' 

_ 1a. (BE. gone, thou. infigize, Caxcomb,. Fi 1 ſet thee farther., | 

| [She gr Stoxes at bim., 
Ha Tim. What, wht: wings Pox/ hold, I] a. ey are you. mad ? Fleſh, 
Icart, hold, what a Plague;;.nds bug, I co n WF eart to: burma ins 
Ub. Do. OO Eace. do if thou tr F Wt ls 7 


Sg rn w—— . Y 


_— 


| 
; 
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i | 


oo. ;n,, Oh. help, ice _ cr, . BL BH LEx. Sir Timothy, 
Is 1 have no yrs with this Foal, 'no Racks, no. Tortures. ſhall force- me 
00: BET BA: > rac + pd. I. offi. [0K He. 
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i | 2 Enter 


Lael 
Enter Young Hartfort and Theodsſia: 9 


"rhe, [ af yery infifetent' about, this Vattimony, and for dogpt I lee; you are - 
| {o too. | 
Yo. Har.'l maſt confeſs yout BY, as.fige 2 Geiitlewotan as ever I fare: ad 1 am 

not worthy of yau 3 but my Father ſays he will difinherit me, if 1 will not marry 

you to Morrow ; therefore-I deſire you would pleaſe to think on't. f 
Theo. I will think on 'T. | 

Yo. Har. You ſhall command all my Eſtate, and do what you will ; for my part 

| ? I reſolve all my Life, to give. up myſelf wholy to my Sports, and my Horſes, and 


| * my Dogs, andto drink now and then a Cup of Ale with my Neighburs,” I hate 
Wine. © 


Theo, You will do very well. | 
Yo. Har. He ſays we mult be Martied t to Morrow at Ten, [ can be going a Hawk- 
ing by fix,and-come home time enough, I would be loth to negle&t my Hawking at 
Powts in the height of the Seaſon. 
« TheoBy no means,” you'd do yery ill if you ſhould. 
 _ Yo. Har. AyfoThſhonld; bur ſhall tell my Father that you will had me to Mor-. 
doh ? you know the Writings are Sealed, and Wedding Cloaths bought of all 
es. 
| Theo. Well, I ſhall do as becomes me. 
Yo, Har. Well, Couſin, there's:no more to be ſaid betwixt you and I then. Pauca 
Verba, a word to the Wiſe, I ſay, is enough; ſo 1 reſt your humble Servant to com- 
\- . mand ; IPI tell my Father. what you fay preſently, your Servant; to tell you truly, 
had never ſo much mind to be Married as now-;: for 1 have been ſo woundedly: ' 
 frightned with Witches, that I am afraid to lye alone, d'e ſee; well, I am glad this 
buſineſs 'is over: a pox upon all making of Love for me.. '' [Ex. Yo. Har. 
Theo | thought 1 ſaw my Coufin in'yon walk,,'tis time for vs-to conſult what to 
do, my Father and Mother are reſolved upon to morrow for the fatal day, 


. (Ex. Theo. 
Enter Smerk, and Prieſt, and Mrs. Suſan. 
Prieſt. By my ſhoule, Joy, 7 thank-you for ny Faſt- break, for it does give refreſhment 


unto me, and Conſolation too, gra. 


Smerk. Thank you Miſtreſs Suſan, miy « Candle was admirable ; I am much Frembened 


by theſe good Creatures. 
Suf. Yours was admirable--- if Mother Demdick has any Skill ; I ſhall find the operation 
before night, and I will be reveng'd for his ſcorn to me. © © [Afide; 
> & Fra Though thou doſht know me, «yet thou doſhr ſhay thou wilt tell nothing convening. 
of me 


Smerk. No; for my part, though I aiffer in ſane things, yet I hbonour' the Church of 
Rome as atrre Church. 


Prieſt. By my Shalwaation ye did all cone out of us indeed; and I bave expilFLariow daat 


you will come tn agen, and 1 think:I will live ro ſhee it 3 perhaps I will tell you now, you had 
your Ordination to0 with us. 


Smerk. For my part, 1 think the Papifts are mou loyal men, and the Jeſuits dyed in-' 
gocent.” tt Prieſk, _ 
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. the whole Houſe of Commons ;, Sir,. I hate Parlimentss, none bu Phanatj 


, | 4.2 ) 
Prieft. Phaat ! doi doſut not believe de Plot z de Devil tagke me. 
Smerk. No, #0, no Papift Plot, but a Precbyterian one.” | 
rieſt. Aboo, boo, boo, By my Shalvaation 1 will embraaſh dy Father Child, and I] will 
put a great kiſh upon dy checks, now for dat Fay dear iſh, a dami'd Prevbyteran Plot to pus 
out de Prapiſt, and de. Prieſts, and de £064 Men 1, and if I would-bave my minde, de Devil 
raak me, I would. ſhee *em all broyle an in de plac they call Smitfeild, Joy. 
Smerk. 1 would have Garplices cram'd down their Throats, or would vue em "hag din 
*Canincal Girdles. | 


Prieſt, Tn me Imbraaſh my joy agen for daat., 
Enter Bellfort and Doubty. 


Bz11. We ſhall have excelleat ſport with theſe Prieſts ; ſee they are come ve from their Break 

fff, and embracing. 

Prieſt, And dou doſht not believe the Paapiſts Plot, my Joy ? 

Smerk, MVo, but the damn'd Presbyterian fot [ do: 1 w be a Terk before I wonld be 
a Presbyterian ; Rogues, Villains. 

Prieſt. By Shoule 1 vill give Satisfaltion nnto dee, and maak. dee of my Church, we 
have ſhome_good Frinds of £ Church, and dou art almoſt as a9 a RI: ks he in de Weſt, 
1 have forgot his Naam, 1 do take it did begin vid a 

Doubt. 'How-now ! Do not you believe a Popiſh Plot ? at 

Smerk. No; but a Presbyterian one I do. 

Bell. This is great Impudence, after the King has affirms d it in F7 many Proclamations, 
and three Parliments have voted it, Nemine contradicente. 

Smerk' Parliments ? tell me of Parliments ? with my Bible in my hand, Þll \ Habit, and with 


* 


Abeiſt " 28 wy Plot. a; FE, £55 L [FI PE 

Prieſt. B ait and trot, {Fa doſh't maak,we weep in "my 0 wile 
be a good Carbelick if 1 will inſtrudt w_ [ will weep on dee indeed 

Bell. Why the true and wiſe Church of England-men believe i it, and are @ great Rock, 
gainft the Church of Rome. 

Doubt. Ard Preach and Write learnedly againſt it ; but ſub Fellows as you, are ſcan- 
aals to the Charch, a Company of Tantivy Fools. 

Bell. All the Eminent men of the Church cf England believe the Plot, and uct it with 
horrour, and abominate the Religion that. contriv'd it. 

Smerk. Not al the Eminent men, for 1 am of another opinion. 


Prieſt. Zy my Shoul, by my Shout, Joy, dey are our Eneeigs, and I would bave no fait 


pwt upon dem; but dis is my dear Friend. 

Doubs. This is 4 Rafeal conceal 'd i in the Church, and ks none of it , ſure his Patron 
knows him not. 
' . Bell. No certainly.! þ v0 

Smerk. Ton are Hobbiſts and Atheiſts. 

Preilt. 1: is n0 matter for «ll daat, Joy; what 4y 4s ſue unto _- ; for b Chreſt,and 
by Saint Paatrick dey be Heretick, Doggs, by 7 Shalwaation dow doſht make me weep upon 


de agen by de Lady Mary, 1 think I will be after WONBR dee to de Caatholick Church 


indeed. 2 
: Eatet 
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Enter Sir Jeffery, Lady Shack. Sic Edw.-and 1ſeb. and Theodefe, 
Sir Jeff. Your Servant Gentlemen. -  *, ret 
La. Sha. Your moſt humble Seryant. _ 
WS... Cour moſt humble Servant. 


Sir- Ew, Is not my Triſh man a pleaſant fellow ? 
' Doabt. A great Father of the Charch, | 

Bell. And perhaps may come to be hang?d for't. © © | 

Sir Edw. Sis Jeffery is png. ty take ſome informations about Witches, perhaps 
that may divert you not 11I. "Tis againſt my opinion, but I givehim amay, 

La. Sha.. I hope you are pleas'd to pardonjmy incivility,in ruſhing unawares into 
your Chamber laſt night; but I know you are ſo much a Gentleman, fo well bred, 
and fo accompliſht, I know you do—- , 

Doubt. Madam. | © A | | 

La. Sha. And for that reaſon 1 will make you my Confident in a buſineſs, that 
perhaps, I do not know, but I think it may not be to your. diſadvantage, I will com-' 
municate it to you in private. Now, Sir Fefery and I are to take fome Examinations. 
is aſſiſt him very much in his buſineſs, or he could never do it. [He ſits down and La- 

C. | 

Sir Jef. Call intheſe Fellows, let*s hear what they" ſay about theſe Witches; come 
on, Did you ſerve my Warrant on Mother Demdike? - They call the Conſtable in 

| and a Country fellow. 

Conſt. Sir, 1 went to her Houſe ( and pleaſe your Worſhip) and lookt in at her - 
Window, and ſhe was feeding three great:Toads, and they daunc'd and leapt about 
ker, and ſhe ſuckleda great black Cat well nigh as big as a Spaniel ; I went into the 
Houſe, and ſhe vaniſht, and there was nothing but the Cat in the middle, who ſpit 
and ſtar*d at me, and I was frighted away. 

Sir-Jeff. An arch Witch, I warrant her. | 

Conſt..I went out at the back dore, and by the T hreſhold' fat a great Hare, 1 ſtruck 
at it, and it run away, and ever ſince I have.had a great pain in my back, and can- 
not make Water, ſaving your preſence. | | 

Sir Eaw. A fit of the Gravel. | | 

Prieſt. No, by my ſhoule, ſhe is a great Witch, and I vil cure you upon dat. 

Sir Jef: No: I tell you, Sir Edward, | am ſure ſhe is a Witch, and between you 
and I, laſt night, when I would have been kind to my Wife, ſhe bewitched me, 1 


found it ſo. 


Sir Edw. Thoſe things will happen abont five and fifty. 
Prieſt. I will tell you. now, Joy, I will cure you too. | | 
* Taak one of de Tooth of a dead man, and bee, and * This Receipt is in Scott, he has | 
burne it, and taak dee ſmoke into both your Noſes, as © « apives of inquifitors and 
you taak Snuchand anoint your ſelf vid dee Gaall ofa Om Ongers. 
Crow, taak Quickſilver, as dey do call it, and pnt upon 
a Quil, and plaaſh it under de ſhoft Pillow you do ſhit upon, den maak ſhome waa- 
ter through de Ring ofa Wedding, by St. Patrick, and | will ſhay ſhome Ave Maari- 
es for dee, and dou wilt be ſound agen: w_ Ke 5 
| | 2 - _ 


441. CD 
Sir Edw, A very learned man in theſe matters, that comes hither on purpoſe, | 
Sir Whos this pretends toukill it Witchcraft? ,- © > 47> 494577 
Sir Jef I ſhall be glad of your better acquaintance.,  -  _ _ . 
Prieſt. | vil be very well pleaſhed to bee after being tquainited vid dee, oy. | 
La. Sha. Have you any more to ſay ? Fellow fpeaks tome. © oo | uy 
Conſt. Why, an't pleaſe your Worſhip farſooth,: Mather Demdike ſaid ſhe would 
be reyeng'd on me for not giving her ſome Buttermilk ; and the next night comin 
from Rachdale, 1 ſaw a great Black Hog, and my Horſe threw, me, and 1 loſt © Hog. 
that night, he dy'd, that was as well when he WENT tobe , a5 ever he-was fince he 
was born... tr -... Frome err no ata wtf A oth hore op a 
| La. Sh4,*Tis enough, a plain, # apt Witeh, "make% Watrane for her..." © 
SE I 0-75: Eo Eh a: oe OO CS ET ci. 259% 
La. 2 Take ſome of the Thatch of her Houſe,. and'burne it at your Houſe, and 
you ſhall ſee ſhe will come freight.” er i Ak 6 | 
Sir Jef. Oh to morrow about dawn, Piſs in a Pot, and cover it with your right, 
nether-Stocking, and the Wutch will be tormented in her Bladder, and' come to you 
roaring before night«_... ..- .* [Theſe ewo Remedies are in Scott. 
-. Doubt. A moſt profound Science...  . OBE BE i it ao es ae. 
* Bell. And' poor. old Tgnorant wretches maſt be hang'tfor this. © - 
Conſt. A Cow of mine is bewitcht too, .and rutis about the Cloſe as if ſhe were mad ; 
and that, I beliere, Mother Hargrave bewitchr, becauſe I deny'd her ſome Goſ.--- good. 
Sir Jeff. Put her into the Warrent too: Tis enough, a little thing will ferve for 
evidence againſt a Witch, * - | Soon Gai 
. vic Eaw. Avery little one. T.-C, IE; 
;. Prieſt, * Put a pair of Breeches or 7riſh Trowſers npon your | *- This is likewiſe ro be 
Cows head, Fellaw, upon a Fryday Morning, and wid a great found in Scorts, © Abun- ] 
Stick maak beat upon her, till ſhe do depart out of de Cloſe, op ,con ng rg 
and ſhe vil repair unto de Witches dore, and The vill knock * ;,j. in the Secend —Hagyy; 
ypon It vid her Horns indeed. OY | | Mall, Maleficarum. 
 Conſh, Thank you, good Sir. | | a, 
__- Sir Fef..' Sir, I ſee you are a Learned. man in this buſineſs, and I honour you. 
Prieſt. Your Servant,Sit; I will put ſhome holy waater into your Cows mout and 
I vill maak Cure upon her for all daat indeed. | 
L3. Sha. Come, has any one elfe any thing to inform ? 
Conſt. Yes,an't pleaſe your worſhip, here 1s a Neighbour, Thomas o Georges, 
« Tho. 0 G..Why; an't pleaſe your. Worſhips, I was at 24al.Spencer*s Houſe,whereihe 
. wons i'th? Lone, and whoo has a meeghty great Cat, a black one þy'r Lady, and 
whoo kiſt and whoo clipt Cat, and ay ſent me dawn. a. bit (meet a. bit) and believe & 
Cat went under her Coats. Quo ay, what don: yoo doo with that fow Gat ?: why, ſays 
Wheo, who:oukes-me: Sonkes tee? Marry that's whaint, quo ay ; by'r Lady, what 
| tan Catdo befides ?- Why, ſays whoo, wooſt carry me.to Rachdale belive. Whaw, 
quo ay, that's pratty ! Why, ſays whoo, yeoſt ha one an yeow win to carry yeow 3 
by'r Lady, quo ay, with aw my. heart, and thank ow toa, marry *twill ſave my Tit a 
pow'r of-labl5our ;- ſo woo caw?d. a Cat tome, a huge. Cat, and we ridden both-to 
Rachaale ſtreight along. tt 2 ms 5 wg AM ASTDS | 
Bell. Well ſaid, this was home; T love & Felow that will go through ſtich. s & 
| | _ © Sir 
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445, ] 
Sir Tf. This is a Witch, indeed, put her name in.' | 
Prieſt. This is naw thing by my.Shoule, L will tell yon now it is naw thing for all | 
daat, a Vitch, if ſhe,be 2 0d. Vitch,will ride i vg a-Graſhopper, Itell you, verywell, 
nd * yet a Graſhoper i is £0 a weak beaft neither ; you do maak wonder pon dis, 
but by my ſhoule it is naw thing. 
Sir Jeff. Where did you take Cat, fa ay YOU, together ? 
Tho. 0. Geor, Why, -we took Cat i'th? Lone, meet a mile off. 
Fx Feff,. So. you rid Eight mile upoh Cats 3_are there any'more infortiations.? ** 
Conf. No. ntore, an't pleaſe 'your Worſhip, but when [ have once taken em, 
enough will come jn. 
La. Sha. Go then about taking? em. ahd bring **mn before ' 'Sir Jeffery, and. my. 
ſelf, PII warrant you wee'll order *em. * | 
Prie I will tell you, now fellow,” taak de ſhoe of a Horſe, and nayle it —_ 
your Jtretins de plaaſh don doſht goe into dy dore x 26% 5 
- -'Sir Jeff. And put a Clove of Garlick into the Roof of thy Houſe. 
La. Sha." Fennil. is very good in your Houſe againſt Spifits and Witches, and. 4- 
liejum and the Herb 24ulein, and Long-worr, and Adoly too tis very good. 
Prieſt ,'* ''Biirn ſotne Brimſtone, and maake a ſweet | 
fame of te Gall of a Black” Dogg, Joy, and befmear * This 1 is fo be-found in Delrio, and 
dy poſhts, and dy Yalls, and bee, and Croſs dy Self, _ and Fr, Silveſter, 
and'I will ronch dee yid Reliques, and dee-to gra. 
Conft. Thank you good Sir. 
Tho. 0. Gor: Thank: a. © 
Sir Edw. Is not-this an-excellent Art ? 
Bell. *Tis ſo extravagant, that a man would think they were all in Dreams that 
ever writ of it, 
Doubt. 1 ſee no. manner of Pyidences againſt theſe poor Creatures. 
| Bell. 1 could laugh at theſe Fools ſufficiently, but that all the while our Miſtreſſes- . 


Dowbt. Our time is very ſhort, prithee Jer's conſider what is to be. done.” 
Iſab. Well, my Dear, I muſt open my Heart to thee 3. I am ſo much in love with. 
Bellfort, that I ſhall dye if 1 loſe him. | 
Theo. Poor Iſabella, dying is ſomething an inconvenient huſineſs; and yet * 
_ ſhould live very uncomfortably without my Spark. 
I/ab. Our time's very ſhort, therefore prithee let's play the Fool no longer, but. . 
come to the point when we meet. em. 
Theo. Agreed : But when ſhall we meet 'em? 
Iſab. 1 warrant thee before Midnight. ; - 
Sir Edw. Come, let us take one turn in the Garden, and by that time, my. Din- £ Solet £18 
ner will be ready. Sx 298 
Bell, Madam, for Heaven's -ſake conſider on what a ſhort time my Happineſs or. 
Ro yg ny Fery and his Lady will be jeal 
I/ab. Have a Care, Sir Jeffery and his La y wil e.Jca ous. 
Bell. This is a good ſign. 7 [To bimfelf. 
Theo.. Not a word. we ſhall be ſuſpected, at | OE we will deſign a Contra, 


| [ 46)" "Io Kd A 
3. | Enter Mal Spencer nd Clod. TH ASP 
a Sth: Why ſo-tmkind Clod? You frown and wonnot kiſs.me: "© oe 
oy No marry, I'll be none of thy Imp, I wotr. | 
AM. Spen. What doſt thou mean my Love ? prithee kiſs me. 
Clod. Stand off by*r Lady, an I lift kibbo once, iſt raddle thy bones: 
thou art a fow Wheane, I tell © that, thou art a fow Witch. 
» 24. Spen. la Witch! a Poor innocent young Laſs, that*s whaint, I am not awd 
-enongh for that Mon. . * #4 
Cled. And l believe mine Eyne, by-the.Maſs I ſaw "100 in Sir Tedards Cellar laſt : 
neeght with your Mags, thou art a rank Witch, uds fleſh TH not come near thee. 
M. Spen. Did you ſee me? Why, if I be a Witch, I all the better Fortune. for 
- you, you may fare of the.beſt and be rich. 
Clod. Fare? marry Vll fare none' with thee, 1'1l not be hang?d, 'nor go &© the 
Deel for thee, not I by tl Maſs, but.I will-bang thee.on ] con, by Lady. 
AM. Spen. Say you ſo, Rogue; Vt plague.you for that. [She goes Out. 
Clod. What is whoo gone? *Tis for no good Marry ; 1 ha ſcap?d a fine waif, a 


T fow Carrion, by*r Lady, PlI hang the Whean and there be no more Witches in 
i - Loncaſbire. Fleſh what's Nike ? (Mal. Enters with @ Bridle,and agyd fo it on Cer be is aware. 


Mal. S. A 2 Horſe, a Horſe be thou to me ets upon him, 
And carry me where I ſhall flee. 3 .and an} away: m 
Enter Demdike, Dickenſon, Hargrave, QC. with their Imps __ 


Madge, who is to be the'new Witch. NS 


| Demd. Within this Shattered Abby. Walls, 
This Pit oregrown with Brakes and Briers, 
: fit for our dark Works, and here 
Our Maſter dear will ſoon appear, 
And make thee Mother Maage a Witch, 
Make thee be Happy, long liv'd, Rich, 
Thou wilt be Powerfull and Wile, - \ 
' And be reveng'd of thy Enemies ! 
Madg.”* Tis that Pd have, I thank you Dame. 
Dema. © Here take this Imp, and let him ſuck, 
He'll do what cer thou bidft him, call 
Him Pack-Hairy. / 
Madg, Come hither Puck-Hairy. [En. an imp in ſhape of a black ſhock, comes to her. "os 
 Demd. Where is thy Contract written in t Blond ? 
| Madp. Tis ets | 
 Demd. So *tis firm and good. 
Where's my Mamillion? come, my Rogue, 
* And take thy Dinner. ' 
Dicken. Where's my Pu ; 
Come to me, and take thy 4 


JOS Come, my Ca = art thou ? 


Enter 
Bf . 5 
p fn | 
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fo Ip ; ; 34 
4 "3 i vs ONE p. = - " 33. 


UMI - * 


| [47] 
Enter Mal. Spencer, Leading. Clod in 4 Bridle: = 
' Mal. Come Sirrah, I haye ſwitcht you well, FSbe ties him up, and;joyns 


"F: I'll tye you up now tothe Rack. 

| Well met, Siſters, where's my Pnck/in ? 

Come away, my pretty Sucklin. | | 
Clod. Wauns and Fleſh, what con Ay do naw, I am turn'd intoa Horſe, a Capo, 


. Cwith the other Witches, 


a meer Tittz Fleſh, Ayſt neer be a Mon agen, I marle 1 con I con no+pray, 
I wot, a pox o'th* Deel, Mun Ay live of Oates, and Bens, and my Life, 
b inſtead of Beef and Pud ” "TIES 


ding ? Uds Fleſh, Pll neigh-too. - He neighs. 
Oh whoo has ſwitcht and ſpur'd me plaguely, I am raw all oyer A a coy 
| ridden-a waunded way han too. | 
Demd. Ointment for flying here I have, 
d i Ce Oe hep the ana 
- JUiCE © age, and Night-ſhade, 
Of Poplar Leaves, and Aconite made 
With theſe . l | | 
The Aromatick Reed I boyl, 
With Water-parſhip, and Cinquefoilz o 
With ſtore of Soot, and add; to that 
The reeking Blond of many a Bat. _. 
Dick. f From the Seas ſlimy 'owſe a Weed 
I fetch'd to open locks at need. | -o- ® 
s With Coats tuck*d up, and with my Hair, \4 
All flowing RR_ in the Air, | 
With naked Feet 1 went among a 
k The poyſonous Plants, there Adders * Tongue, 
With Aconite and Martagon, We | 
Henbane, Hemlock, Moon-wort too . ee 
k Wild Fig-Tree, that o'er Tombs does grow,” 
The deadly Nigbt-ſhade, Cypreſs, Yew, 
And Libbards Bane, and venomous Dew,. - 
I gathered for my Charms. Marg. | And I 
Dug up'a Mandrake which did Cry. 
' Three Circles I made, and the Wind was good, 
And looking to the Weſt I ſtood. 
AM. Spen. ® The Bones of Frogs I got, and the Bloud, - 
With Screetch-Owls Eggs; and Feathers too. * WE Dea BLN 1 
"oe a Here's a Wall-Toad, and Wings of Bats, ; "ZOE. _ . 
The Eyes of Owls, the Brains of Cats. os TORE gn. 14-7 


The Devil appears in bumane ſhape with four Attendants, 4 x. 
Demd. Peace, here's our Maſter, him falute, | | 


. % ” 


And kiſs the Toe of his Cloven-Foot. _ - ; [They kiſs the Dezi[ s Foat, 
Now our new Siſter we preſent, h - - oo © AGES WI Urn pod 30; 
The Contra too, ſign it with ® Bloud . - Wale ſiger ie 0th ber Bland. 
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Dev. Firſt, Heaven you muſt renounce, 17 63 y: 
- JAaage. I'dae. "I , 
ww. Your Ba Baptiſm thus, I waſht ont too. + "pA hath 
'The new Name 77ard{in you mult take, 7 od dnt PTE | 
And all your Goſlips muſt forſake, anon bob TRIES | 
And I theſe new ones for you make: | 7” 
- ; « .Demd. A piece of your Garment now preſent | | | 
.  Madg. Here, take it Maſter, I'm content. Aa ty [Gives it him. 
\Demd.' Within this Circle'I make here, .. RI ja 96h, 
Truth'to our Maſter you 1 mult ſwear. | ea PRA 4 
#1: Madg. 1 do. , | 
Dev. You wok each Month ſome murdered Childieh Pay,” 
Beſides your yearly Tribute at your day: 


% 


Maadg.. I will. 
Dev. Some Secret part I with my mark ruſt i 80, | : $4.55L 
A laſting Token, that you are wholly mine, © * mp eto7 
Maag. Oh! £25576 The Devil takes ber 
Demd. Now do your Homage. 5 bunds between his.. 


Dev. Curſe Heaven, Plague Mankind, go T7 and bd a W M4 
_ [The Moſick. dh in the dir. 
SONge,  -_» 
Chor. of C Elcome, welcome, happy be, : Y dag 
DS 3 $00. In this bleſt Society: * © * $46, Nu gf __ d 7 
.. Men and Beaſts are i thy Power. | ata op ine 
T i canſt Save, and thou canſt Devour. OC EFECL INST SAD IT2) 


Thou canſt Bleſs, and Curſe the Earth,- 
And cauſe Plemy, gr a Dearth. 


7 Chor. Welchme, &c. 

'._ 2. Ofer. Natwe's Powers thou canſt prevail, 
Raiſe Winds, brmng Snow, or Rain, or Hail; © © _ | 
Wirhout their C auſes, and canſt make © Oo S., = 
The -fteady Courſe of Nature ſhake. DP NE New 


_ wW elcone, &c. 
. Thou | canſt nount upon the Clouds, 

4rd thin o'er the thaged Floods ; Fo per ag, = 5 nj ge ; A , 
Thou canſt dive End below, A dl BD deduce ons. ne Fo ao. 
Wi ackahiare {Dory caſt go. OT BY Ot ee AOe10- AP TA lp 

/ Chor. Welcoine. — 5s. ads HIDE. ARES 

4», Thow'lt open Locks, or through «Chiok. | | Faw 
Shalt creep for daintit/f Mekt and Drink, a | 


boy mayſ} ſteep on\tops of Trees 
55 fi avs Es k Bees, 


N 


; Ch or, 


IIMI . 1 


[49] 
Chor. Welcome, © e. x 
5. Revegs, Revenge, the ſwerteſt Part 
| Of all thou haſt by thy black Art. | 
On Heaven thou ne er ſhalt fix thy Mind, 
For here *tis Heav'n to plague Mankind. 


: They Dance with fantaſtick, unuſual poſtures, 


Devil, p At your Command all Natures courſe ſhall ceaſe, 
And all the Elements make War or Peace : 
1 The Sky no. more ſhall its known Laws obey, 
Night ſhall retreat whilſt you prolong the. | 
T Thy Charms. ſhall:make the Moon and Stars come down, 
And in thick darkneſs' hide the Sun at. Noon. 
-- © Winds thou ſhalt raiſe, and ſtreight their rage controll. 
"The Orbs upon their Axes ſhall not roll; 
Hearing thy:-mighty Charms, the troubled Sky 
Shall crack with Thunder, Heav*n not knowing why. 
- Without one poll the Waves ſhall foam and rage, 
Then though all Winds together ſhould ingage, | | 
The filent Sea ſhall not the Tempeſt feel. p 
.u YVallies ſhall roar, and Trembling:Mountains reel. 
* At thy Command Woods from their ſeats ſhall rove. 
Stones from their Quarries, and fixt Oaks remove. 
J.- y Vaſt ſtanding lakes ſhall low, and, at thy Will, 
The moſt impetuous: Torrents ſhall ſtand-ſtill ; 
Swift Rivers ſhall (while wond'ring Banks admire) 
Back to their Springs with violent haſte” retire. 
z Thy Charms ſhall. blaſt full Fruits, and ripen'd Ears: 
© Eaſe anxious Minds, and then afflit with Cares. 
b Give Love, where Nature cannot, by thy kill; 
And any living Creature ſave or kill : 
« Raiſe Ghoſts, transform your-ſelf, and whom you will. 


Enter Tom. Shacklehead, with. a Gaz on his Shoulder. 


Demd. Who's hete ?_ who's here? | 
Tom. Sha. Waunds what's here? The Witches by'r Lady. 


I'll ſhoot amongſt em: have at; ye. | [They all vaniſh, and Clod neighs. 

4 Hey, Dive-dappers, Dive-dappers : 
What a Devils here ! Clod tied by a Bride, and neighing! What a- Pox ail'ſt- 
thon ? Conſt a tell ? { Tho. Sha. . :akes off the Bridle... 


Clod. Uds Fleſh, I am a Mon agen naw ! 
Why, I was a Horſe, a mear Tit, I had loſt aw- 
My Speech, and could do naught but neigh; | 
Fleſh, I am a Mon agen. S 
Tom, Sha. What a dickens 1 is the Fellewood '# 


| i | | 'G-/- $4. br , Clod.) 
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Clsd. Iſe ta the Bridle with me, fly from the Deel, and the Witches, and PII tel! 
you aw at the Ale-houſe. VO IONITY bak dF ed? 
Tom. Sha, What a murrain ails the Hobbgl?, > 
I mun follow, and ſee what's the matter. 77.00 
At Ends... 


— 
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Notes upon the Third A&...: TJ oets 11: 


2 For theſe kind of Transformations, you.wil-ſee-Authority at the latter end of theſe Notes, b For 
Wirches delighting in ſuch ſolitary places,” ſee Agrippe and Zan, quored in the fecond A&, © Ha- 
ving Imps is to be found in all Authors that treat of Witches, © Having of Biggs or Tears, I find no 
where but in our Engliſh Authors, and in late.Examinations. d For this Ointment ſee Wer. de pre- 
Rtigiis Dem. ultimo libro de Lamiie, he has-the Receipt at large, Puerorum pinguedinem decoquendo ex 
aqua capiunt inſpiſſando, quod ex elixatione ultimurn an an ſubſidet, inde condunt continuoque inſervi- 
unt uſui : cum hec immiſcent Eleoſelenum, aconitiim, frondes populeas ty fuliginem, wel aliter. e Stum, a- 
corum walgare, pentaphyllom, weſpertilionis ſanguinem ; ſolamum ſomniferum, 8c, This: Ointment is in 
Cardan de ſubtilitate, Cap. de Mirabilibus,\ and'in Paracelſus, de magna, oy occult Philoſophia, in Delrio 
Diſquiſ. Mag. Queſt. 16. p. 130, There-are under that Queſtion ſeveral-Stories under Oaths and- Con- 
feſfions, of the Witches nighr-meetings and.flying. See -Bodin for the Ointment lib. 2. Demen cap, 
4- And Scot. p. 128, f See the renown'd- Fohnſon, in the laſt Scene of the ſecond AR of his ſad She- 
pherd. ge Hor. Saryr. 8. Vidi equidem nigra ſuccinftam wvadere palla Canidiam pedibus nudis paſſoque Capilts : 
and the Verſe before, Ofſa legant herbaſque nocentes. Ovid, Ep. of Hypſiphile. Per tumulos errat ſparſts di- 
ftin4a Capillis, Senec, de. Medea, v, 756. Vinculo falves Comam, Secreta nudo nemora luftraui pede, Ovid, 
Metam. 7. Egreditur teftis weſtes induta recin4as, pedes, nudgs humeris infuſa capillos. h The uſe 


_ of Herbs in Witchcraft all Authors both Antient 1nd Modern take Notice of,” that treat of Witches, 


Virg. Has herbas atque hec Ponto mihi lefta weneng: Ovid, Metam. 7. Protinus horrendis infamia -pabula 
ſuccis Conterit oF tritts Hecateza Carmina miſcet,' Nitg. 3. Georg. Miſcuerintque berbas (FT non innoxia wver- 
ba : Propert. Nuippe (F collinas ad foſſion moverit berbas. Virg. 4. Zneid; Falctbus ad lune lumen querun- 
tur abents Pubentes herbs nigri cum laFe Venent.. i,Cicita, ſolanum, hyoſcyamus, Ophiogloſſon, Martagon, Da- 


' ronicum, Aconitum, are mentioned by Paracelſus,; Porta and Agrippa, as eſpecial ingredients in Magick. 


k Hor, Ep. 5. In Canidiam : Fubet ſepulcris caprificos ' erutas, Fubet cupreſſus funebres, | Plin, Nat. Hift, 
lib. 2. cap. 13+ Writing of the Mandrake, ſays Caveant effoſſuri contrarium wventum, & tribus circulis 
ante gladio circumſcribunt, poſtea fodiunt ag occaſuqm ſpetantes.. m Hop: Ep. gs. Et untta turpis ova rane 
ſanguine plumamque No#urne ftrigis, For the Bones of Frogs, they are uſed in Loye-Cups, ſee Notes 
on the ſecond At. n For the Owls-Eyes,: Bats-Blood -and Wings, ſee Corn. Agrippa” de occulta 
Philoſophia, lib, 1. cap. 16. and cap. 25. The Todd is'faid to be of great uſe in Magick 3 ſee Pliny, Nat, 
Hiſt. lib. 32. cap. $i. 'A Cats;Brain is an ingredient-in Love-Cups ; ſee the Notes on the ſecond AR, 
o The Contra ſigned with Blood, Bodin. lib. 2. cap. 4. and moſt Authors ſpeak of ; bur Guaccius 
in his Compend. Malefic. ſers it down art large, of which theſe are Heads : 1, Abnegant fidei & Crea- 
tort, &c. 2. Diabolus illos tingit Lavacro Novi Baptiſmatis. © 3. Negato nomine, nnuum lis inditur. 4+ Co- 
git abnegare patrinis (5 matrinis,' &c, 5g. Lamie Diabolo dant fruſtum - aliquod veſtimenti, 6.. Preſtant 
Demon! juramentum ſuper cireulo in terram ſculpto. 7. Petuns a Demone deleri de libro wite, Gr ſcribi in libro 
mortts, 8. Pollicentur ſacrificia, &y quedam ſtriges promittunt ſe ſingulis. menſibus vel quindenis unum infan- 


_ tilurn ſfirigands, i. e.' exſugendo occiſuras 3 this is to be found allo in Bart. Spineus, Queſt de ſtrigtbus, 2. 
£aÞ. 9. Quotannis aliquid magiſtellis vel Damonibus peridere tenentur. See alſo Renngtus, 1th, 1, 11. cap. 


Io, Corports alicut parti chara#erem ſoltt imponere : ſignum non eſt ſemper idem forma, aliquando eft ſumle 
leporis weſtigio, aliquando bufonis pedt, aliquando aranee vel catells vel gliri, Concerning this Mark, ſee 
Bodin, lib. 2, cap. 4. Ludwig. Elich, p. 58; queſt, 4. Nic. Remigius, ib. 1. cap. 5. pag. 58. I put this 
down at large, becauſe ſome were ſo ignorant ro Condemn-: this Contra, as if it were my prophane 
invention, and ſo filly, that they would have theDevil-and Witches ſpeak piouſly, p Lucan, lib. 6. 
Ceſſavere vices rerum, dilataque longe Heſit - note dies : legi non paruit Ather, Sen. Med. Pariterque mun- 


' dus, lege confuſa Atheris, &F ſolem (5 aſtra vidit4 Et: vetitum' mare tetigiſtis urſe, temporum flexi vices, 


g Ovid. Ep. Hyſip. Ila reluttantem eurſu diducere lunam Nititur 0 tenebris abdere ſolis equos. Metam. 7. 
de Medea, Et te luna traho, Pet. Arbiter makega Witch, boaſting her Power, among many ee 
TE ings, 
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- fis @& in orbem jundtis manibus, &c, ſua jatantes capita utqui gr. agitantur. 
G.2 | X 


[gr] 
things, ſay, Lune defcendit imago Carminibus deduFa meis, the whole Deſcription is very elegant, Hor. 
Epod. 5. Que fidera excantata voce Theſſala Lunamgque celo diripit; Id, Ep. 18. in fine Epodos, Deripere lu- 
nam vocibus poſſum meis. Tribul. /ib. 1. Eleg. 2. Hane ego de cel ducentem ſydera vidi. Propert. Audax can- 
tate leges imponere Lune. r Ovid. Metam. 75, Nubilidque induco ventos abigique vocoque. if Lucan. lib, 6, 
Torpuit Cy praceps iaudito carmine mundus : Axibus (, rapitls impulſos Jupiter urgens Miratur non ire polos. 
Nunc onnia complent Imbribus, C calido producunt nubila Phebo, Et. tonat ignara. eelum Froe." t 1d ibid, 
ventis ceſſantibus equor Intumnit z rurſus vetitum ſentire procellas Conticuit turbante Noto : Sen, Medea. S9- 
nuere fluttus, tumutt infanum Mare Tacente vento. Id. Herc, Oet. Concuſſt fretum ceſſante vento turbidum ex- 


- Þlicui mare. u Virg. Zneid. lib, 4. Mvgire videbis Sub pedibus terram (fy deſcendere montibus ornos. 


Metam. 7. Fubeoque tremiſcere montes Et mugire ſolum, Lucan. lib, 6. has a bolder Expreſſion, Terra 

oque immotz concufſit, ponderis axem, Et medium vergens niſm titubavit in orbem. x Metam.7, Vivaque 
fs ſua comumlſaque robora terra Et ſylvas moveo. Ovid. Ep. Hyſip. Ife loco fyluvas vivaque ſaxa moet, 
Sen. Herc, Oet. Habutre motum ſaxa, y Metam. 7. Cum volui, ripis ipſts mirantibus, amnes in fontes redi- 
ere ſuos, concuſſaque ſiſto ſtantia concutio. Virg, Aneid. 4. Siſtere aqaam fluviis (&f flumina vertere retro, + 
Tibull, following the Verſe before cited. + Fluminis hec- rapidi carmine wertit iter. Sani Med. Violenta 
phaſis wertit in fonfem wada,' (F iſter in tot orduliviſus truces compeſcit undas omnibus ripis piger. 2 Ovid, 
Amor. 3. Eleg. 6. Carmine leſa Cores fterilem waneſcit in herbam, Virg. Eclog. 8. ſpeaking cf Maris, 
Atque ſatas alio vidi truducere meſſes. a Aneid, 4. Hac ſe carminibus promittit ſolvere mentes quas velit, 
aſt aliis duras immittere curas, b Lucan, ib. 6. Carmine Theſſalium dura in precordia fluxit Non fatis 
adduttus amor. c Hor, Epod. 18. P:ſſum crematos excitare mortuos , Deſiderique temperare poculum, 
The raiſing of Ghoſts, and transforming themſelyes and. others, all -Wirchmongers both ancient 
and modern Afﬀirm, Virg. neid. the place before quoted, Nofurnyſque ciet Manes. Id, Eclog, 8. 
Has herbas atque hec Ponto mihi lefta venena Ipſe dedit Meris, naſcuntur plurima Ponto. His "4 ſepe lupant 
fieri oF ſe condere ſyluis Merim, ſpe animas exire ſepulkchris vidi, &c, Propertius before cired, Audax,8cc. 
Et ſua noFurno fallere terga lup), You may ſee Lucan makes Erifho raiſe a: Ghoſt, ' Seneca's nutrix in 
Herc, Oeteus, and Tireſias in @edipus do the ſame; all Wirchmongers are full of it. In Bodin. De- 
mon. lib, 2, cap, 6. there is a great deal of Sruff about Transformations ; he ſays, Witches trahsform 
themſelves inro Wolves, and others tnto Aſhes; and I think thoſe are they . that believe in 'em : 
He is very angry with Phyſicians that call Lycanthropia a Diſeaſe ; he ſays, divers Witches at Vernon 
turu'd themſelves into Cats,and tells a ſtory ofthree Witches at Argentine that turn'd rhemſelyes into 
Cxrs,- and beat and wounded' a Faggot-maker. . This alſo Petr. do-Zoyer de. ſbefris mentions, in the 
Engliſh tranſlarion, p. 128. He ſays there, that in his Time a Hermit of Dole wax turn'd into 4 Woolf, 
and was-going to deyour alixtle Child, it he had not been ſurpriſed and diſcovered; and a Merchant 
of Cpprus was turn'd into an Aſs; indeed, he ſays, the Devil does not change the Body, bur only a- 
buſe and delude the tancy ; and quotes Thomas Aquinas 1n 2. ſentent, diftin#. 8. Aug. 1ib, 18. de. Ctvit; 
Dei, ſays, he himſelf knew the Father of one Preſtantizs who was changed into a'Mule,and did carry 
upon his Back Bag and Baggage for Soldiers; bur he fays rhis was an 1llufion of rhe Devil, and that the 
Father of Preftanttuswas not really changed into a Myle,but the-Eyes of the beholders were enchanted. *, 
Bodin ſays, one Garner, in the ſhape of a Woolf, kill'd 4 Child of Twelve Years old, eat up her Arms 
and Legs, and carried the reſt home to his Wife. And*Perer Burgis, and Michael Werdon, having 
turn'd themſelves into Wolves; kill'd and/car & vaſt number.of People : Such impoſſible Stories does 
this helluo mendaciorum, as one calls him, ſwallow himſelf, and diſgorge to us, He ſays, the matter 
of Transformations was diſputed before Pope Leo the Seventh, and by him were -all judged poflible. 
Wierus attimo libro de Lamits, cap. 14. ſays that, Ad Lamarium omnipotentiam tandem quoque refertur quid 
ſe in Lupos,*hircos, canes, feles, aut altas beſtias,pro ſue libidinis delefu vere (3 ſubſtantialiter transformare, 
Cy tantills tempore in homines rurſus transformare poſſe fateantur, idque deltramentum ab eximits ettam wviris 
pro ipſa veritate defendatur. ' I ſhould have mentioned the transformazians of Lucian and 4puleius, which 
Bodin ſays, Pbpe Leo the Seventh made Canonical : I could cice many more Authorities tor this, and 
for moſt of the Miracles in the fore-writren Speech; bur'T ſhall tire the Reader-avd my ſelf : I have 
not endeavoured to tranſlate the Poets ſo much as to rake thoughts from them. For rhe manner. of 
their Mufick, ſee Ludwigins Elich, Demon, queſt. 10. p.*13;:ahd Remigius Demonolat.” lib. r. cap. 19. 
Miris mods illic miſcentur ac turbantur omnia, &c. ſtrepant ſonts inconditis, abſurdis ac diſcrepantibus, canit 
hic Demon ad tibiam, vel verius ad cantum, aut baculum aliquod, quod forte humi repertum,- buccam ſeu tibi- 
am admovet ; ille pre lyra equi calvarium pulſat ac digitis concrepat, alius fuſte wel clava grauiore Quercum 
tundit; unde exaudityr fonus, ac boatus veluti tympanorum vehementius pulſatorum, ' interctnunt raucide, ' &Cc, 


' For their Dancing, fee Bodin, lib. 2. cap. 44 who ſays they Dance with Brooms, And Remigius, hb. i. 


cap. 17. and 19, Omnia fiunt ritu abſurdiſſimo (5 ab-omni hominum conſuetudine alieno 6 dorcis invicem.ver- 


As: 


[$2] 
| | ACE -1-V. 
Sir Edward, Sir Feffery, La. Shacklehead, Sir Timothy and Iſabela. 


Sir Jeff. rp ſorry I am forced to complain of my Couſin. 

La. Sha. Sorry? marry ſo am not1; lam ſorry ſhe is fo pert and ill- 
bred. Truly Sir Edward, "tis unſufferable for my Son, a man of his Quality and 
Title, born of ſuch a Family, and ſo Educated, to be ſo abuſed, to have Stones . 
thrown at him, like a Dog. 

Sir Jeff. . We mult e'en break off the Match, Sir Edward. 

- Sir Edw, Sir, I am aſhamed of it, I bluſh and grieve to hear it ; Daughter ; I ne- 
ver thought to ſee this Day. 

Iſab. Sir, t am ſo amazed, I know not what to ſay ; Iabufe my Couſin ! Sure,he 
is bewitched. IF: ade! 
P. Tim. lthinkI am to love you after it, I am ſure my Arm's Black and Blue, 

CIT 15S. 

Iſab. He jeſted with me, as I thought, and would have ruffled me, and kiſſed me, 
and I run from him, and in fooliſh play, I quoited a little Stone or two at him. 
Sir Tim. And why did you call me filthy-face, and ugly Fellow ; hah, Gentlewo- 
man ? 
La. Sha. He ugly ! Nay, then I have no Eyes ; though I ſay*t, that ſhould not 
ſay't, 1 have not ſeen his Fellow 

1ſab.” Nor I neither : *Twas a jeſt, a jeſt, he told me he was handſomer for aMan, 
than I for a Woman. 2) 

Sir Jeff. Why, look you there, you Blockhead, you Clown, you Puppy, why do 
you trouble us with thisimpertinent Lye? : 

La Sha. Good words, Sir Jeffery, 'twas not ſo much amiſs ; hah, I'll tell you 
that. 

Sir Edw. Sure this is ſome miſtake, you told me you were willing to marry. 

Iſab. 1did not think I ſhould be put to acknowledge it before this Company : But 
Heaven knows, I am not more willing to live; the time is now fo ſhort, I may 
confeſs it. 

Sir Edw. You would not uſe him, you intend to marry, ill. 
Iſab. Love himT am to marry more than Light or Liberty. 'I have thus long diſ- 
ſembled it through Modeſty ; but, now 1 am provoked, I beſeech you Sir, think 

Not that I'd diſhonour you ſo. 
RE Edw. Look you, you have made her weep; I never found her f:Iſe or diſo- 
tent. . 

Sir Tim. Nay, good dear Conſin, don't cry, you'll make me cry too; I can't for- 
xa I ask you pardon with all my Heart, 1 vow I do ; I was to blame, I muſt con- 

ofa.  eby 

La. Sha. Go too, Sir Timothy, I never could believe one of your Parts would play 
the Fool ſo. | | | 

Sir Edw. And you will marry to Morrow, 


Iſab. 


[53] 

Iſab. IT never wiſht for any thing fo much ; you make me bluſh to ſay this. 
La. Sha. Sweet Couſin forgive me, and Sir Jeffery, and Sir Timothy. 

| Iſab. Can I be angry at any thing, when I-am to be married to Morrow ?- 


- "AndI am ſure 1 will be, to him I love more than I hate this Fool. | [Afade. 
| Sir Jeff. I could find in my Heart to break your Head, Sir Timorhy ; you are a 
F PUPPY- | 


Sir Eaw. Come let's leave *em together, to underſtand one another better. 

Sir Jeff. Couſin, Daughter I ſhould ſay, I beg your Pardon, your Servant. 

La. Sha., Servant, ſweet Daughter. (Ex. Sir Edw. Sir Jeff. and Lady. 

Sir Tim. Dear Couſin, be in good Humonr, I could wiſh my ſelf well beaten for 
miſtaking one that loves me ſo; | would 1 might ne'er ſtir, if 1 did not think you had 
beenin earneſt; well, but I vow and ſwear 1 am mightily beholdgn to you,that you 
think me ſo fine a Perſon, and love me ſo dearly ; Oh how happy am I that I ſhall . 
have thee to Morrow in theſe Arms! by theſe ten bones, I love you more than all 
the Ladies in London, put them together. Prithee ſpeak to me, O that Smile kills 
me, oh I will fo Hug thee and Kils thee, and Love thee to Morrow Night 
I'd give forty Poand to Morrow Night, were to Night, I hope we ſhall have Twin 
betore the Year comes abour.. | 

Iſab. Do you ſo Puppy ? [She gives him a box on the Ear, and pulls him by the Ears; - 

Sir 7m. Help, Help, Murder, Murder, 

1ſab. Help, Help, Murder, Murder, 

Sir Tim. What a Devils to do now ? hah, ſhe Counterfeits a Sound, 


Enter Theodoſia at one Door, and Sir Jeffery, and Lady at the other. 


\ 


| Theo. How now, my Dear, what's the matter ? 

Sir Jeff. What's the Matter ? 

Sir Tim. I feel the matter, ſhe gave me a Cuff, and Iug'd me by the Ears, 'and 1 
think ſhe is in a Sound. | 

Iſab; O the Witch the Witch came juſt now into the Room, and ſtruck Sir 
Timothy, and Ilug'd him, and beat me down. | 

Sir Tim. Oh Lord, a Witch! Ay, *rwas a two-leg'd Witch. 

Tſab. And, as ſoon as ſhe had done, ſhe run out of that Door. 

Theo, "Tis very true, I met her and was frighted, and left her muttering in the 
next Room. 

Sir Tim. Oh Impudence ! | | 

Sir Jeff. You Puppy, you Coxcomb, will you never leave theſe Lyes ? 1s the Fel- 


low bewitched ? [ He Cudgels Sir Tim. 
La. Sha. Go, Fool; I am aſhamed of you. | 
Sir Jeff. Let's ſee if we can take this Witch. __— 
La. Sha. Quickly, before ſhe flies away. - L[Ex. Sir Jeff. and Lady. 


Sir Tim. Well, I have done, I'll ne*er tell tale more. 
| Iſab. Be gone; Fool, go. | ' 

Sir Tim, Well, I will endure this, but 1-am reſolved to marry her to Morrow, 
and be revenged on her; if ſhe ſerves me ſo then, 1 will tickle her Toby for her, 


faith I wall. | LEx. Sir Tim. 
: | Iſab. Well, Ill be gone, and get out of the way'ot'em. | 
| Theo. Come on. Enter + 
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ox | 
| Enter-Yoxng Hartford Drunk, 
Yo. Hartf. Madam / Couſin, hold a little ; I defire a word with you. 


Theo. I mult ſtay. 
Iſab. Adieu then. 


Yo. Hartrf. 1 am drunken well neegh, and now I am not fo; hala, (fince we muſt 


marry to Morrow.) I pray you now let us be a little better acquainted to neeght, Pl1 
make bold to ſalute you in a Civil way. | 


Theo. The Fool's Drunk. 


Yo. Hartf. By the Maſs ſhe kiſles rarely, uds lud ſhe has a Breath as ſweet: as a 
Cow; I have been a Hawking, and haye brought you home a power of Powts in my 
bag here; we have had the rareſt ſport ; we had been at it ſtill, but that *tis neeght. 
- Theo. You have been at ſome other ſport ſee. 


Yo. Hartf. What becauſe Iam merry ? Nay, and I liſt, I can be as merry as the 
beſt on 'em all, 
An onny mon ſmait my Sweat-Heart, 
Ayſt ſmait him agen an I eon, 
Fleſh, what! care for a brokken Yead ; 
For oneſt a mon's a mon. 


Theo, I ſee you can be merry indeed. 


Yo. Hartf. Ay that I can, Fa, 1a, la, fa, la. [He frgs Peer a Coverly. 

L was at it. helter skelter in excellent Ale, with Londoners that went a Hawking, 
brave Royſters,- honeſt fellows, that did not believe the Plor. 

Theo. Why ? dowt you believe the Plot, 

Yo. Har, No, the Chaplain has told me all; there's no Popiſh Plot, "of hes S A 
Presbyterian one; he ſays, none but Phanaticks believe it. 


Theo. An Excellent Chaplain, to make love to his Patron's Daughter, and Cor- 
' rupt the Son. Aſide. 


[ 
Why all the Eminent Men of our church believe it; this fellow is none of the 


Can zbut crept-into it for a livelihood, and as ſoon as they find him,they?l turn him 
our of it. 


. Yo.-Har. Nay, Couſin 1 ſhould not have told it, he Charged me to ſay nothing of 


it ; but you and [ are all one, you are to be Bone of my Bone to Morrow : And L 
will ſalute you once more upon that, d'e ſee, 


Theo. Hold, hold, not ſo faſt, 'tis not come to that yet. 
Yo, Har. 'Twill come to that and more to Morrow, fa, 1a, la, but. I il out at four. 
a Hawking "_ for-all that, d'e underſtand me? 


Enter Dowoty. 


- "Theo. Here's Doubty ,-I mult get rid of this Fool, 
Couſin, I hear your Father coming ; if he ſees you in this condition heel be very an- 


Bry- 
Yo. Har. Thank you kindly; no more to be ſaid; 1'11 go and Sleep a little 3 I ſee 
ſhe loves me, fa, 1a, 1a, la. | Ex. Yo. Hartford. 


Dowhty. Dear Madam, this 1 1s a happy minute thrown pon me unexpectedly, and 
| muit uſe it ; To merrow 1s the fatal day to ryan me. 


Th ON | 


=: 8 
LW S ſhall not ruin me; the Inquiſition ſhould not force me to a Martiage with. 
this Fool. | | | 
Doubty. This is a ſtep to my Comfort ; but when your Father ſhall to-morrow. 
wy E_ you know not what his paſſion may produce; reſtraint of Liberty 
Is the leaſt. | 
Theo. He ſhall not reſtrain my Liberty of Choice. h | 
Doubt, Put your ſelf into thoſe hands that may defend you from. his Power: the 
hands of him, who loves you more than the moſt Pious value Heaven, than Miſers |. 
Gold, than Clergy-men love Power, than Lawyers ſtrife, than Jeſuites Blood and | 
Treachery. | ; | 
+ Theo, If I could find ſuch a man. | 
Doubt, Then look no farther Madam,I am he ; ſpeak but one word, and make me 
the happieſt man on Earth. | | 
FL heo. It comes a little too quick upon me; are you ſure you are the man you ſpeak 
of? | | 
Doubt. By Heaven ; and by your ſelf I am,or may I be the ſcorn of all Mankind ; 
and the moſt Miſerable too, without you. = 
Theo. Then you ſhall be the man. | . | 
Doubt. Heaven ;. on my Knees 1 muſt receive this Bleſſing ; there's not another I 
would ask, my Joy's too big for me. = 55 


*. 


Theo, No Raptures for Heavens ſake, here comes my Mother, adieu. 


Enter Lady Shacklehead. - 


Doubt. I muſt Compoſe my ſelf. 
La. Sha. Sir, your molt humble Servant. 
Doubt. Your Ladyſhip's moſt humble Servant, 


La. Sha. It is not fit I ſhoul-i loſe this opportunity, to tell you that, (which per- 
haps may not beunacceptable toa perſon of 3 our Complexion,) who is ſo much a 
Gentleman, that Pl! ſwear L.have not ſeen your equal. 

Doubt. Dear Madam, you confound me with your Praiſes. | 
La. Sha. I vow tis true; indeed I have ſtrugled with my ſelf before I "thought fit 
to reveal this: but the conſideration of your great accompliſhments, do indeed,” as 
it were, raviſh, or extort it from me, as I may ſo ſay. 

Doubt. I beſeech. you Madam. | 

La. Sha, There is Friend of mine, a Lady (whom the world has acknowledged 
to be well bred, and of Parts too, that I muſt ſay, and almoſt confeſs ) not in the Bud 
indeed, but in the Flower of her Age, whom time has not yet invaded with his in- 
juries z in fine, Envy cannot fay that ſhe is leſs than a full ripe Beauty. 

Doubt. That this Creature ſhould bring forth ſuch a Daughter. * | Aſide. 

La. Sha. Fair of Complexion, Tall, Streight, and ſhaped much above the ordinary ; 
in ſhort, this Lady (whom many have Languiſhed;-and Sigh'd in vain for) docs of 
her ſelf, ſo much admire your Perſon, and your Parts, that ſhe extreamly deſires to 

* contra@t a Friendſhip with you, intire to all intents and purpoſes. | 

; Donbt. 'Tis impoſſible ſhe ſhould be in earneſt, Madam; but were ſhe, I cannot 
Marry.ever,. ---.. : | IO 8 ; 

| La, Sha. Why ſhe is Marricd already, Lord how dull he is ! ſhe is the beſt Friend 


4 I have 


- 
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I have, Married to an old man, far above her ſpritely years. 


Doubt. What a Mother-in-Law am I like to have! | [Afide. 

La.-Sha. Can you not Gueſs who this is all this while? WW. a 
Doubt. Too well. | ES, To lamſelf. 

Not TI, truly, Madam. [To ber, | 


La. Sha. Ha, ha, ha: No! that's ſtrange 3 ha, ha, ha, 

Doubt, I cannot poſlibly. | 

La. Sha. Ha, ha, ha. 1I'l ſwear ! ha, ha, ha. 

Doubt, No, Pll- ſwear. 

La. Sha, *Tis very much, you are an ill gueſſer, P11 vow ; ha, ha, ha. Oh Lord! 
not yet? | | 


Doubt. not yet, nor ever can. 
_ La. S4a. Here's Company, retire. 


Enter Smerk and Tegue O Divelly, 


Smerk.. I am alt on fire, what is it that Inſpires me? I thought her ugly once,- but this 
morning thought her ugly. And thus to burn-in love already! Sure I was blind, ſhe is a 
beauty greater than my fancy ere could form; a minuate's abſence us death tome. 

Prieſt. Phaat Joy, dou art in Meditaation and Confideraation upon ſomething ? if it be 
a Scruple upon thy Conſcience, I believe I vill maakit out unto dee. | 

Smterk, No Sir, I am only ruminating a while; 1 am inflamed with her affeftion. 0 
Suſan! Suſan! Ab me! Ab me! | 

Prieſt. Phaat doſt dou not mind me ? nor put dy thought upon me ? I do deſire to know of 
dy Faather's Child, what he does differ from de C aatholick, Church in, by my fait it is a - 
braave Church, and a gaallant Church (de Devil raak mee) I vill tell you now, phare is 
dere'ſuch a one ? vill you ſpeak unto me now, Joy; hoh! | | 

Smerk. *Tis a fire Chirch, a Church of Spendour, and riches, and power, but there are 
ſome things in it Fun, | 

' Prieſt. Shome things ! Phaat doſht don taalk of ſhome things #* By my ſhoule I vill not 
ſee a better Church in a ſhommers day, indeed, dan de Caatholtk Church. 1 tell you there 
is braave Dignities, and Promotions too; what vill I ſhay unto. you ? by St. Phaatrick,. but 
1 do beleeve I vil be a Cardinel before I vill have dzath. Dey have had not one Ecriſh 
Cardinal a great while indeed. 

Smerk. What power is this that urges 'me ſo faſt? Oh, Love! Love! 

Prielt. Phaat doſht dou ſhay, 'doſht dou love Promotions and Dignities ? den I predee 
ow'be a Caatholick, What vill I ſay unto you more ? but Tvill tell yon, You do ſhay dat de | 
Caatholicks. may be ſhaved ; and de Caatholicks do ſhay, dat yon vill be after being damn'd; 
and phare ts de. ſolidity now of daat, daat dou vill not turne a good Caatholick ? 

Smerk. ] cannot believe there 1s a Purgatory. 

Prieſt. Vo ! Phy, 1 vill tell you what I vill ſhay unto you, 1have ſheen many Shoules of 
Purgatory dat did appear unto me: And by my trot, I do know a Shoule when I do ſhee it, 
and. de Shoules did ſpeak unto me, and did deſhire of me dat I vould pray dem out of that 
plaaſhe : And dere Parents, and Friends did give me (home Money, and I did pray *em out, 
Withour Money indeed, we cannot pray dem out ; no fait. _ 

Smerk. That may not be fo hard; but for Tranſubſtantiation, Ican never believe it. 

Prielt, -Phaat doſht not beleeve de Cooncel-of Trent, Joy ? don vilt be damwd _ 
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and de Devil takg me, if dou dojht "not beleeve it. I vill rell you phaat vill 7 ſay to you 
# Cooncet jr infallible; and I tell you, de Cardinals are infalible too, upon occaſion, ard 
dey are damff'd Hereticks Dogs, by my ſhoutvaation, dat do not believe every oord dey vill 
ſpeak inacea.- 2 Fired 

Smerk: I feel a flame within ie; ob "Love, Love! whither wilt thou carry me ? 

Prieſt. Arr chox in love Joy ? by my ſhoule dow doſht commit fornicaation ; 1 vill tell 
you-it is a venial Sin, and 1 vill afrer be abſolving you for it : but if don doſht Commit 
Marriage, it is mortall, and dou vile be damr?d and bee fait and tror. I predee now vill 
dou fornicate and not Marry : for my ſhaak.now. vilt dou formate. 

Smerk. ſure 1 am bewitch'd. BEIT 2 | 

Prieſt. Bewirchd 34 love, Abov'! boo !. Pll tell 'yon ow, you miſt 
taak de Womands * Shoe dat dou doſht Love ſho, and dou muſt maak, * Vide Scott, Di- 
a Faakes of it, dat 1s to ſhay, dou muſt lay a Sirreverence, . and be overy Oc. 
zn it, and it will maak'cure upon dee, | * © ; | 

Smerk.. Oh! the Witch! the Witch! 24a. Spencer; I am ſtruck in my Bowels, 
take her away, there, oh I have a Thouſand Needles in me, take her away, Mal. 
Spencer, | | | 

Prieft. Phaare is ſhe, al. Spencer. Exorcizo te, Conjuro tt in Nomine, &c. 

| | A [He mntters and Croſſes bimſelf. 

Smerk, Oh, I have a Million 'of Needles Pricking my Bowels. 
OP I vill et up a hubbub for dee, help ! help ! who is dere ? help, Aboo, boo 


Enter Sir Jeffery, and Lady, and Suſan. 


Smerk, Oh Needles / Needles / Take away al. Spencer, take her away. | 

Sir Feff. He is bewitch'd, ſome Witch has gotten his'image, and is tormenting it. 

Prieſt. Hold him, and 1 vill taak ſome courſe vid him, he ls poſleſgd, or obeſsd, 
| vill touch him vid ſome Relicks. ; | | 

Suſan. Oh, good Sir, help him, what ſhall I do for him? 

La. Sha. Get ſome Lead melted (and holding over his body ) power it into a Po- 
ringer ful of Water, and if there appear any image-upon the Lead, then he is be- 
witclvd.' | [This experiment 15.to be found 1n Mal: Malefic. 

Prieſt, Peaſh? I ſhay, here is ſhome of St. Phaarricks own" Whisker, and ſome of 
the Snuff he did uſe to taak, that did hang upon his Beard ; here is a Tooth of St. 
Winifred, indeed, here is Corn from de Toe of St. 1gnatins, and here is de paring, 
of his Nails too. [He rubs bim with theſe Relicks. 

Smerk. O worſe, worſe, take her away. 

Prieſt. By my ſhoul it is a veay ſtrong Devil, I vilf try ſome more, here is St. Caa- 
terine de Virgins Wedding-Ring, here is one of 6t.' Bridgets Nipples of her Tugegs, 
by my ſhoule, here is ſome of de ſweat of St. Francis, and here is.a peice of St. Lau- 
rence's Griditon, deſe villmake Cure upon any ſhickneſs, if it be not ones laſht ſhick- 
neſs. | | 

Suſan. What will become of me, I have poyſon'd him, TI ſhall lofe my Lover, and 
be hang'd into the bargain, | 

Smerk, Oh! I dye, 1 dye, oh, oh. 


.H Prieſt 


&.- = "mt 
Prieſt, By my ſhoul it is a very ſtrong Devil, a very aable Devil, I vill run and 
fetch ſhome Holy-yater | $4 LEx. Prieſt. 
' Suſar. Look up dear Sir, ſpeak to me, ah woes me, Mr. Smerk, Mr. Smerk, 
Sir Jeff. This /riſh-man is a Gallant man about Witches, he ont does me, 
La. Sa. But I do not know what to think of his Popiſh way, his words his Charms, 


and Holy Water, and Relicks, methinks he is guilty of Witchcraft too, and you 
{ſhould ſend him to Gaol for it. | : 


Smerk, Oh! oh! 


Enter Prieft with a Bottle of HolyWater. | | 

Prieſt. Now, I varrant you Joy, I-vill do de Devil's buſineſs for him, now I have 
dis Holy-vater. - [The Bottle flies out of bis hand, 
Phaat is'de matter now ? phare is dis Devil dat does taak my Holy-Vater from me ? 
He is afraid of it ; I ſhe my bottle, but I do not ſhee de Devil does taak it. I vill 
Catch it from him. The Bottle, as fe reaches at it, flys from him. 

Sir Jeff. This is wonderful  - | 

La. Sha. Moſt amazing ! | 

Prieſt. Conjuro te malum demonem, Conjure te peſſumum Spiritum, redde mihi meum 
(dic Latine ) Bottle, phaat vill I do? It 1s gone. ; Lt fyes quite away. 

La. Sha. "Tis ſtrange: You ſee he does not fear holy-water. | 

Prj-ſt. 1 tell you phaat is de matter, by my Shoul he vill conch de Botle, becauſe 
daat is not Conſecrate; but, by fait, he will not meddle vid de Vater. I will ferch 


ſhome, 1 have in a Baaſhon. [He runes ext and fetches a Baſon of Water. 


Suſan. He lyes as if he were aſleep. 
Smerk. Oh ! I begin to have fome eaſe, 


Prieſt. 1 did never meet vid a Devil dat did Coſht fo much labour before. 


[ He throws Water in Smerks Face. 
Exorciſo te Damonem, fuge, fuge; Exorciſe te, per Melchiſedeck, per Bethlehem Gabor, 


per omne quod exit in um, ſen Grecum five Latinum. . 
Smerk.. 1 am muck better now, and the Witch is gone. 
Suſan. Good Sir retire to. your Chamber, I will tetch ſome Cordials. | 
Smerk. Sweet beautiful Creaturez How am I Enamour'd with thee! Thy beauty 
dazles like the Sun in his AeVidjan. : 


Sir Feff. Beauty, Enamoured / Why he ſeems diſtrafted ſtill;. lead. him to his 
Chamber, and let him reſt. 

Prieſt. Now Joy; doſht dou ſhe, I have maad a Miracle by my ſhoule. Phen vill L 
ſhe one of your Church maake a Miracle, hoh? by my ſhoulvaation dey cannot maake 
Miracles out of de-Caatholick Church; I tell you now, hoh. | 

[other Demdike enters inviſible ro them, and boxes the Prieſt. 
Phaat is de matter now, ah? by my ſhoule ſhomerhing does cuff upon my faaſh, an 
bee, oo, te in nomine, nomine, by my ſhoule Saatan, | vill pelt dee vid.Holy-Vater 
indeed; he Is Angry dat | did maake a Miracle. ; 

Mother Demdike gers behind him, and Kicks and Beates him. 

La. Sha, What is this, I hear the blows, and ſee-nothing. | 

Sir Jef. So do 1, I am frighted and amazed, lers fly. [ Ex. Sir Jeff. and La. 

Prieſt. Oh, ob, vas is dis for Joy, oh, all my Holy-vater is gone, I muſt fly. 

| [ He mujters and Croſſes imſeIf, and the Witch beats him out, 

; Enter. 
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Enter Be/fort and 1/abella. 


Bell. All this day nave I watched for this opportunity, let me improve it now- 
Conſider, Madam, my extream love toyou, and.your own hatred to that Fool, for 
whom you are deſigned to morrow. 

1ſab. My conſent is to be had firſt. "0 

Bell. Your Father's reſentmeat of your refuſa!, may put you out of all poſlibility of 
making -me happy, or providing for your own Content. | | 

Iſab. To Marry one againſt his Gonſent is a Crime he'll neer forgive. | 

Bell. Though his Engagement to Sir Jeffery would make him refuſe his Conſent 
beforehand, he is too reaſonable a man to be troubled afterwards, at your Marry- 
ing to a better Eſtate, and to one 'that loves more than he can tell you: 1 haye not 
words for it. | 

1ſab. Theugh I muſt confeſs you may deſerve much better, would you not imagine 

were very forward to receive you upon ſo ſhort an acquaintance ? ; 

Bel. Would I had a Caſement in my Breaſt. Make me not, by your delay, the 
miſerableſt wretch on Earth : (which I ſhall ever be without you) think quickly Ma- 
dam, you have not time to conſider long, I lay my ſelf at your Feet, to be for ever 
made happy or miſerable by you. 

Iſab. How ſhall 1 be ſure you'll not deceive me? Theſe haſty vows, like Angry 
words, ſeldom ſhow the Heart. | IE 

Bell. By all the Powers of Heaven and Earth. 

1ſab. Hold, Swear not, I had better take a man of honour at his word. wo 

Beſt. And may Heaven throw its Curſes on me when I break it ; -my Chaplain's in 
The _— and paſſes for my Valet de Chambre. Will you for ever make me Happy, 
Madam? .. | | 

"T/ab. Pll-truſt your honour, and I'll make my ſelf ſo; I throw my ſelf upon you, 
uſe me noblely: now *tis our, FE PD 

Bel. Uſe yee, as I would uſe my Soul; my Honour, my Heart, my Life, my Li- 
berty, and alll have is yours. There's not a man.in all the World, that I can envy 
now, .or with to be. 23488 » | 

T{ab. Take care, we ſhall be ſpyed : The ſhort time I have to reſolve in, will, I 
hope, make you have a better Opinion of my modeſty, than otherwiſe you would 
have occaſion for. | | | 

Bell. Deareſt, Sweeteſt of Creatures ! my Joy diſtraCts me, I cannot ſpeak to you. 

1/ab. For Heavens ſake leave me, if you raiſe a Jealouſic in the Houſe 1 am ruin'd, 
we'll meet ſoon. | | 


Bel. Adieu, my Life! my Soul ! I am all obedience. [Exit Belfort. 
Enter Theodoſca. | 


x Oh my Dear, I am happy, all's out that pained me ſo; my Lover knows 1 
ove him, Y2D | | 
- Theo. I have ceofeſied to my Ghoſtly Father too, and my Conſcience is at caſe. 
Iſab. Mine received the news with more Joy, than he could'put in words. _ 


o 
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Enter Sir Jeffery, Lady, and Sit T imotby.. OS 


"Theo, And mine in rapture; I'am the happieſt Woman Living:. | 
* Jab. I'll not yield to you at all-in that. | 
. Theo. There's no cauſe I would not ſubmit to you in, but this my Dear. 
1ſab. I will hold oat in this cauſe while I have breath, Lam happier. in my Choice 
than all the World can; make me. 
Theo. Mine is the Handſomeſt, Wittieft, moſt-accompliſht Gentleman 
Iſab, Mine is the Beautifulleſt "fweeteſt,well ſhap'd,well bred, wittieſt Gentleman-- 
Sir Tim. That mult be I; whom ſhe means, for-all my Quarrels with. her.. 
La. Sha. Peace z we hall hear more. 
- Theo. Little think our Fathers how happy we ſhall be to Morrow. 
Sir Jeff. What's that ?: Liſten. 
Iſab. (If no unlucky Accident ſhould hinder us) we ſhall be far w__r than they: 
can imagine. 
Th#o. How we. have cheated-them all this while / | 
Ifab, *S life they are behind us, ſtir" Not. We have hidden our in from them 
all this while. Fe 
La. Sha. Have you ſo? but we ſhall find it now: (70 [Hþpds. 
Ifab. Your Brother little thinks I love-him ſo ; for | have been croſs and coy t9 
him oa purpoſe. 1 ſhall be the Happieſt Woman in him 1 am to have, that ever was. 
Theo. [ could wiſh your Brother 1oy*d me, as well as mine does you. For. never 
Woman loved the Man ſhe was to Marry, as1 do him, I am to have'to' Morrow. 
Sir Feff. That's my beſt Davghter, thou wert ever a good Ch 1d, Hay bluſh! Dag 
all is out, we heard ye both. 
Sir Tim, Ay, all is out, my pretty Dear Diſlembler ; well1 LI prot oteſt and vow, 1 
:#n mightily obliged to you for your great Love to me, and g piniap of me. 
La. Sh4. 1 hope to morrow will be a happy day for both'our Fantiliess 


LI - + +... Enter Sir Edward, Belfort-and Dowbty, and, Muſici ICIans- 


Oh, Sir Edward, is not that ſtrange I told you, 1 ſhould.not have believed its, af 1 
had not ſeen it? © 

+- 'Sir Eaw. And pray give me the ſame Liberty : But now we'll have foe Muſick, 
that's good againſt Inchantment; ſing me the Song I commanded FOR then we'll . 
have a dance before we 89 to Bed. 


. EY 
Song. 7P 
LA Enter Pricft, ; | 


. . Prez, Boh, 'cis a pretty ty hong, but 1 yill ſhing a brave Cronan now; dat-ig het- 
ter I tell you. - 4 [He ſings. | 
Sir Edw. *Tis very fine, but ſing me ONE 50 more.in three | 
Parts, to ſweeten our Ears, for all that. * wha what's the , + They gape ner es 
matter ? you gape'and make Faces; and do. not ſing, what's dhe 2h cots Gifs 


l iſe, 
3NALter, are you mad ?. DRY | an ugly noi o | 


Prieſt. | 
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Prieſt.” Do you Plays play, play I ſay, Oh they are bewitch'd, I vill faay-no more. 
"Sir" Edw-' Play i ſay. : 

Auſic, I can't, my Arms are on:the ſudden ſtiff.as marble, I cannot. move them. 

| (-They hold up  theif bowhs, kt cannot play. LExit Prieſt. 

Sir Edw. Sure.this is Roguery, and Confederacy. 

Prieſt. C onjurd te," conjuro in nomine, &C. py. be Prieſt comes jn with Holy- 

Sir Edw. Hold; hold ; prithee don't duck us all, .< Water and. fling it npon them 
we are not all bewitch' 4; M4 ſo Jong till they run out. YOAaring. 

- Prieſt... LteU-you 1 it iſh good for you an bee, an&vill defend yon Pon occaafion. 

Sir Jeff. Now you ſee, Sir, with your own Ey &sz Cannot , you give us a Receipt 
to make Holy-water?” 

Prieſt. A Reſheit, aboo, hoo, boo; by.; my Shoule he | is a Fool. I have maade 
two Hogſheads gra,and I vill bave you vaſh all de Rogims vid it, and de Devill vill 
not come upon'de plaalſh by my Shalvaation. | 

Bell. "Tis a little odd ; but however, I ſhall not fly from my Belief, that ' every 
thing is'done by Natural Cayſes, becauſe 1 cannot preſently aſlign. thoſe Cau'es. 

Sir Edw. You are in the right, we know not the powers of matter. 


Doubt. When any thing unwonted happens, and we not ſee the cauſe, we call it 


nanatpral and miraculous.” | 
Prieft. by my Shaule you do talke like Heretick-Dogs, and Aatheiſts... 
Sir Eaw. Let us enquire farther about; theſe Muſicians. | 
Pris.” vill maake ſhome Miracles, and I think I vill be after reconcileing dem 
indeed, oh, dou damn'd vitch.-. -; LEx.. all but Prieſt, 


-- 1\fow 1'dot fice deesl vill beat: opon dee vid my.. * Myber Dick; riſes up, i and; boxes him, 


Beads and Crucifix, oh, oh, ſhee is a damn*d' Pro- | he ſtrikes her with Beads, and ſhe him 
teſtant Heretick Vitch, daat .is.de- reaſan ſhe 'will with her Staff, and beats him out. 
not fly, oh, oh, oh. (Ex, Prieſt. 


_ Enter Tom Shacklehead, nnd Clod, 41 the Field. 


Tom Sha. By Lady tis meety ſtrong Ale, Ay.am well neegh drunken, and my 
Nephew will be ſtark'wood, -his Hawks want their Pigdgegns.2w, This neeght. 


Clog. Why what wouden yeow bee a Angee 7 Fleſb,, Ay;ha pereen de. Bridle by-r - 


Lady, Ayſt 'ma ſome body carty mee, and be my-+Titt too; 


Tom.” Thowrt a ſtrange Fillee (Horſe: I ſhould ſays) why: digſt thou think thou wall g 


a Titr, when th' Bridle was on thee.” 1 *  - 
Clod. Ay marry, I know weel1am fure,” I wot: 1 WAs.2 Titt, A.meer Titt. 
Tom, Liſten, . ther's 4 noiſe of a woman in the, Ayr, it comes towards us. 
Clod;,' Ay by th'* Maſs; "tis Witches:! 4 bow ,. 


Witches above, Here this way, no that way, —_ haſt, follow. the dame, wee ſhall 


be too late, tis time* enough 3 away, away; away; :' 
Tom. Waunds and Fleſh, -it isaflock of Witches by r Lady, they come reeght ore 


Head, Pit let fly at ?em, hah, "be * Maſs Iha. maimed one, here's. one has a Wing - 
brocken at leaft:; . [He ſhouts, M, Spencer ſbrieks, and fally down. 


Clod. 24. Spencer by th? Maſs. . 


.,, 24, Spen,, . © Rogues * FI be revenged on on you, Dogs, JO you . have broken | 
my. Arm. . r 9b; # 
| | Clo. 


G | CEO 
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' Clod. Twas made a Horſe, a Titt by thee, by tl” Maſs Fit be revenged o' 
CHe puts the Bridle a + 


( A Hotſe, a Horſt, be thou to me, 
And carry me where er 1 flee, 

. (He flies away 1012 ber. 

Tom. O'ds Fleſh, what's this 3 I connot believe my Senſes; I mun walk home 


* alone, but I'll charge my piece again by r Lady, and the Hages come agen Iſt haye 


' other Shoot at *em, _ (Ex. Tom, Shack, 
The Scene returns to Sir Edwards Houſe. 


Enter Belfort and Doubty. 


Bell. My Dear Friend, I am fo tranſported with exceſs of Joy, i it is become a Pain, 


1 cannot bear it. 
Doubt. Dear Belifort I am int the ſame Caſe, but «a the hope tranſport us. ſo) 


what will Enj joyment do?" 15 
Bell. My Blond is Chill, and ſhivers when I think'on { 


Bell. Rather than be without” a N 


next Morning : I am impatient till they'ap 
Doubr. They are Women of Hononr, an will kee their Words; your Parſon's 


ready, and three or four of our Seryants for Witne es. 
Bell. He is fo, *twill-be diſpatch'd in half a quarter of ian Hour, all are retired 


.to Bed. 
Enter Lady Shacklchead. 


Doubt. 'Go in, yonders my Lady Mother-in-Law coming, I muk contrive-a way 


to ſecure her: in, in. 


Bell. I go. 
Do«bt. Death, that this old Fellow ſhould be alleep already ! ſhe comes now to 


diſcover, what know too well already. 

La. Sha. He is there PII ſwear, a pandtual Gentleman, and a Perſon of much 
Honour; Sir, lam come according to-your Appointment; Sir Jeffery is faſt. 

Doubt. 'Tis before 1 expected, Madam, I thought to have left Belfort aſleep, who 
is a Jealous Man, and- believes thete is an Intrigue betwixt your Ladyſhip and me. 

La. She. I vow : Hah, ha, ha, -ha. Me *-no, no; ha, ha, ha. 

oubt. Retire for a ſhort 1 time, and when I have feared him, Pl wait on you ; 

butt let it be 'th? dark. 

La. Sha, You ſpeak like a diſcreet and worthy Perſon, remember this Room, 
there's no Body lies in it ; 4 will ſtay there in the dark for you. [Ex. Lady 

Doubt. Your moſt humble Servant. Well, I will go to the Ladies Chamber as if 
1 miſt$ok it for mine, and let them know this is the time. 


Enter Tegwe O Dively. 


Prieſt. Dere is ſhometimes de. pretty Wenches doe walke here i the dark Lf 
nig t, 


. 
% 


Doubt. One night with my Miſtreſs would out weigh an Age of Slavery to come. 
en HOO of mine, 1 would be hang'd- 


to 
F +3 
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night; and by my Shoulyaation if I doe. catch one, I vill be after enjoying her Bo- 


dy : And fait and trot I have a great need too, it is a venial Sin, and I do not care. 
Dowbt. Death, who is here ? ſtay: Ladies, here's the damn'd.Prieſ in the way. 


Enter Doubty with a Candle, 


Ib Go you, well follow by and by ft the dark, £2 Ladies retire, Doubty 
goes to bis Chamber, 


Enter Lady Shecklehe ad. 
La. Sha. I hear one trampling, he is come already, ſure Fe#fort js aſleep ; who 


is there; 


Prieſt." By my Shoul it is a Woman's Speech, 'tis/l ; where are you ? by my fait 
hs ry wg her Body. 

La, Sha. Mr. Db 

Prieſt, Ay, let > put a Fiveet kifh upon ay 1 Hand Joy, and now I vill Shalute 

dy Mout, and 1 vil Embraafh dy Body too indeed. - 

La. Sha. *S life, I am miſtaken, this i is the Iriſh Prieſt ; his underſtanding is ſure 
to betray him. ' 
'; PriefÞ. I predee now Joy be not niſhe, [xi maak ſhome good ſport vid dee in- 


deed. 

0 LA pulls hey. Hand away and les. 
Hoo now, phaare is dy Hand now ? oh, Enter Mother Dickenſon 4nd 
Here it is by -my Shovle. puts ber Handinto the Prieſts. 


 Lvill-uſe.dee braavely upon occaſion, I vill tell you, pridee kiſh me upon, my Faaſh 


now, it is a brave 'kiſh indeed.  . [The Witch kiſſes bim. 

By my Shoul dou art very handſome, I doe know it, dough I cannot ſhee dee. I 

redee now retire vid me,2boo,aboo, by my ſhoule dis is a Gaallant occaaſion, come 

Y. | (Ex. *rief and 1 Witch. 
Enter Lady. | 


La. Sha. What's the meaning of this? He ſalkey to ſome Woman, and kiſſed 
her too, and is retired into the Chamber.I was in. 
Iſab. Every thing is quiet, I hear no noiſe, | [Enter Tfab. 874Fheo. 
Theo. -Nor I, this is the happy time. | 
La. She. This muſt be he 3. who's there ? "y 
Theo. 'S. life ! This is my Mother's Voice, retire ſoftly. 
- 1ſab. Oh Misfortune ! What makes her here / we are undone if ſhe diſcovers us. 
La. Sha. Who's there I ſay ? will you not anſwer ? what can this mean ? 'tis nor 
a Wench.I hope for Doubry, and then 1'care not. [1fab. and Theo. retire, 


Emer Prieſt and Witch. 


I am impatient till he comes ; ha, whom have we here? 1 am ſure this is not he, 
he does not come that way. 

Prieſt. By my ſhoul Joy, dou art-a Gaallant peece of me a braave Bedfollow, 
$009 bby cd 

Dich. One that loves you dearly. | D106 


Prieſt: 


" 


[641 


© Pref. Phaat vill 1 doe to ſhee dy taſh I wonder ? ? glans 'here?s. 2 Hiyak approath 


ing. untous. 
La. Sha. Who's this with' 4 light? F -miuſt fly. TT; Lex. L#.\Sha. 


Enter Suſan with.a C SP \ 


Prieft. Now 1 vill ſhee dy faaſh. - * F*] 
Suſan.” O Sir, are you there? I am going to M. feerk wb) this Caudle, poor Man, 
Prieſt, O phaat have I done? Oh/ de Vich ”, de, Yich/ Crye witch ſinks, ſhe lets fal 
- Suſan. ,Qh/ the Witch the Witch 7 | the Caudle and Cendle and 
Prieſt. 'By my Shotle I have had Communication and/Co- | @ rs away ſhrieking. 
. pulaation too vid a Succubus; Oh ? phaat yill I do ! phaat vill1 do! by my faitand 
trot, I did thought ſhee had been a braave and gallaant Lady, and bee, oh /.0h! oh ! 


* vP ſt. 
Enter Lady Shacklehead. ITY 


'La.. Sha, _ What ficiek was that ? hah ? here's nd Body, fir all's clear nv 
Enter Iſabella and Theodoſia. | | 


Iſab. I heard a ſhriek, this is the time to ventiire, they are friptited ot ofit ro ts 
Gallery, and -alPs.clear now. . 
Theo. -Let's venture ; we ſhall have people ſtirring yery early this morning to 
| prepare for the Wedding ae. þ $- 

a. Sha. Ha! who's that? Iam terribly afrai Hea--' 
ven !. what's this'!. the" Chamber door open'd, and I ſaw - my EA nt Dau x 
a Woman or two go in, | am enraged, 111 diſturb "em; ' ' ' Chambers >; 2; 1 


Hapetls, Theodoſia, Belfort, Doubty diſenisd, Parſon and. Servants in the Chamber. 


Tſab.” You ſee we are Women of Words, and Women of Courage too, that dare 
.yenture upon this dreadfull-Buſineſs. 
'Bell. Welcome, more.welcome than all the Treaſures of the Sea and Land. 
Doubt. More welcome than a Thouſand Angels; © - © © 
-;Theo., Death! we;are undone, 'btie knocks.” 17 97 16 DY! Ca: Shack; knocks. 
Bell. Curſe on *em ; keep the Door faſt. | 
La. Sha, Gentlemen, open the Door for Heaven's ſake, quickly. 
Iſab. Open it, we are. ruined elſez wee into the Bed, you know what you have 
_:to doe. ; (7 hey cover ' rhamſ@vez. 
wy, | Entity Lady Shacklehead. 


La. Sha. Gentlemen, the Houſe i is allarm'd with Witches, and 1 law two come 
to this Chamber, and come to give you notice. 
Bell. Here are none Hor you fee, 
Doubt. They come invilibly then; for we had our Eyes on the Door. 
La, Sha. Are they not about the Bed ſome where? Let's ſearch, 
Bell. There are no Witches there, 1 can aſſure you. 
Ia. Sha. Look a little, I warrant you. Se > Jeffery knagks without. 
Sir Jeff. Open the Door quickly, quickly, the Witches are there, - —_. : 
As 


-— 


4 
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109 , 6 cm: Enter-Belforvaand Doubryo0'” ) oof? Us 70 JR hd” 
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oa Fi anfortunate diſappointments have we met wich: Dll 'eft Tp I: £3 
Doubt, All ill lack has conſpired againſt vs this wi; ohe.- Sy 
Bell. We have been'near being diſcover'd, which would haye ro 


Doubt. And we have but this ni (4 to doe, our ws Th P pk EE Tot - 


this affair now, all will come out td {Morgen 177: 
_ 9 Fel. ths 


Bell. ping to rank ont; ſure the PR, th 

frighted *em from attempting again. 

"> Sbadis 0s. Rather thinks = with peo ma at Have 

ptevented Tech. '185þ "re cr: *8" "SVEN ' \ if wIY $7; \ 10? YE Wb wa 7 47 

Bell. Now I reſlett, am apt to think ſo ad od yg for t Ka eld 86 be 

inThis!Matter. 1-Dhoe 'AFoke #6'to x J « hol 
Doubr. Go you in then to ours. co pirnon os ni 2id438 Ls F: oy ' 
4 FOE 10J ke he 


the 5: Enter Lady Shack! 
O00707 1 


La. Sha. Hold, Mr. Dowbty.* 

1:Doubs. XN Curſeoncatl damn'd Eneky iIs1 
Sweet Madam, Is it you ? I have a watching for Bellfort's flet PR 
 La..Shac I vetitinfd hard;-fince!9ir Sa ole ee, 
to faſten an excuſe upon. him? (£17 2w ewon (19160) ol7 n; (ood on 259751) | an\ 

Doubt. 1 am ſo afraid of Bellfort? $ coming,” Madan Ne wis: hers Wteven nay: 
The hazard-of. your:Honour puts ejn.an Agony. © 4.4 ted 6 

La. Sha. O'dear Sir, put outthe le, and he can yer lifover an ji; 


SIT 


nn nA 


me 010i 223 10g ob aw ? 


Doubt. Death 1 What ſhall I Jo/how? 71112 + 5197 42 Do hae. 07k. 
La.'Sha: ' And Gnteit'isdork; 


cantivt:ſtemy/ Blaſhes; 1 muſt tel! 
are 2 very illiguefſer; for 1 yt earns Neva. 2PONTEIC ghax ol 
Doubt. Or adam! ee ING me; re pan neverdxlieve icy bile! Lives! iri9im- 


poſlible. 
ot:  < | La. 


Ea. - x, _— 


covers. On Be 
ay "wy 3 happy d 
”La: Sha- P foil. : 0p . * $44 
\ | YT Enter Sir Jeffery RY” a lh. -d V3 , $In.1('1 EO Y 
0 3 5} 
Sir. Jeff; Where is this Wife of mine? She all any P.AL 
ſet ather Pra 


3.a0d | 6 


yers, I 
to my Chamber: ee he EE 


is ſhe blind ? ſhe takes no. notice of mes. 
La. Sha. Oh! ſtand of-who's that wot ily my _ ws; ? ds off I fs. 
Sir Jef. Oh. Lord, kill me !. where-)-ha } 


La. She. Oh! the Witch, the W ſhe the cloaths.off me. Hold me,, 
Sir Jeffery, hold me. {Fh, ob & pil 


Sir Jeff. On my Conſcience and Soul ſhe walks in her ſleep. 
La. Sha. Oh, all the Cloaths/aredff,covrepiinei;\oh1 am ſo cold! 
Sir Jeff Good lack a day, is it (yu my Pk my Lady. 


La, Sha. Hah, ha! | 27 35Mm$fon renee cl 


Sir Jeff. Wake I ſay, wake... bait ſino 
| La. Sha. Ah. "_ Ti den 2110 , reg 4 .þ* ; » 0 09% 9 S847 5 H/ uy © A 
IF I. Tic im my r,; | * ns 3 IV EL. 2 BIA - ind l 
Heav'ri/ ie Hey, hers gw Og ho UB ASN.7! £118 211 
Sir I6f: Hereip.cheGallerps. 2.11110) 561 211 { #do doit pref 3 5 
x anus f EM 


dſt walk [Ec IE a day, Lnonerdie thelike. 
Poet: es ep fy EE yd Pail have Caecve my. death, Letheo: Bed, 


Ty 7 00} 91:11 0)... 
F-; wk Ha, ha, ha thisds, fagrn Jew walk in x your © foep? gods: niggs, 
Li at-this in the mornin 
is a. happy come off WF . [Afate- 
Enter [fabella and Theodoſia , . | 
Kah _ do not get into this C - {> we are.undone: They u are up: 
;n the. O Yo! e440) hn {0k 1102780 
Top: Tote adventures he 5 ppl ga > fee diſippoiated, in {6- ſhort 4 time. 
| There's no body in the Gallery Rs. we may oY | 
bn Haſt-then, and leg apfly-thither;:; 


LSuſatremer: with4 Cavdle, 
hid the Witches. GO 


Smerk Oh. MAFEFE us, Wie: Me: 2. $24 A 
_ metell yon; ?Twas) go; Wit y were two young ies, righ- 
; 8.2: beautious love ſa; and-PN acquaintithels)Parents' with'it, Bll affure you 
ware an, T his 'is:ſtravge, what could chey have 'to doc at this time o'th night? 


Suſan. Oh! the Witc 


S merk, ; 


hw. Lab, whar's this? -—zyn05%-110 Friſe ehey are even; R_ and 
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all meaſure, with $0306 oven Deatfy. i 


Tlegnens and Al 


Any Fai Ayn” .u3tob 41; 401 os: 


wc." of 


” a know FY [But 1 Ml ns Lhave to-dog. lam inflzard hepond 

TY; 2127 16:07 l 

Suſan. San. Ao, ee-nong of! the'worſt; Ixouſt ciecds fax. 
'T Ver | may fr to ſay ſo; your 51 ” bri nf wacy” phy: rare? doh 

Merv Ocean Wop PE Noſe.a Rac , on Which my heart 

did ſplit : Nothing but Ruby and Pearl is _- _ ; TP. muſt Þ azon thee by Jewels, 

thy beauty is of a Noble rank. 4 bub 


| Suſan. Good lack what fine language is this. ell Rix rae thing to be x Scho- 


4 os not t think her hand ome before this day; ſhe i ian 
uſted mine of-beauty. Dear 


mes mer, we Jar in thy @parry': Love makes 
Safer, Sn Sweet Sir, you 


lige me "Tory much by: your fine Language; but Ivo | 
dit nog; A A» 


methinks it goes very prettily. ;' 
Smerk. 1 will bold my hart Wer a 5. let, me approach thy lip. Oh fragrant [ 
ng. Arabia felix is upon® 


Ha! gon, oY: lips whar'agbas { L baye-nocbing, 1-hare no pimple,\nor 


14 C9705 (tf thiy | a. | 11 BR 
IOSIDO FUNDED 2725 0 be ploiy3- am infaned win, ans So 
op =) Jovely Body in Sweet dalliance./';y 1 :,}, b5. 
Suſan, How Sir! do you-pretend to'be + Divine, and would commir thi in! 
I will preſerve al hes and my Conſcience; (>: [+1 0d Jo00s 1 ran 
Smerk, Conſcience ? why ſo ep a$ long as winds are united. The | Ca- 
ſuiſts will tell you, it is a ord Comſeivitte; and beſides, the Church of 
aw: os NINA And Oh s.yach; proftie's. inf ops ( Church too. Let vs 
COme.,.:C ' 1598 151! 
ar. Stand off, Idefie you : your Galois are Kaa and _ 
ares ot volu Fes __ I will over ſmile anos kt = 
Smer r, Zeautuous Am at. [war 
ry then? Bal, Prethee pare me that, pas yy oþ Pots - © dope ) 
fence ronader; - 0 ay. love; nes ona apo oma 
, Sears 95 - Mrs. Suſan os but. do the thing, and then Fl marry 


a. I'll fee thee hang'd ere DI truſt thee,.or F 'rea Whoremaſter of you all. 
No, | have been ſery'd that trick too often already, Ichank you. : 
Snerk, Muſt. I then, Marry? 


Kr re and Theodoſia RA be Yi izors UN Wkewer: 5 


plainand Suits - 


Sat ire FF uiſe "_ ight 'em. 


Smerk. ?Tis a miracle I 
Angel! Ys is a Dowdy 


Theo,: Let's on, we.mult venture; , |... | - -: fu LEG: C 
vom on , = * n the Witches. | pil 12 "fe. Sula uy c 
Smer y, fly bo 7 Chaplain 
, Enter Belfort..and Doubty: | | | 
Bel. What ſhriek* wis that? © | "WW 4 
"Ya | Doube. 


Doubt. We have TE ME > @7. Sifart'd with hes Nows.. 
bno\Bel> Here's mierhing durmatriels indconfaſion in this # *On7 L 

ry Heay*n | e's are theſe whiſpering2/524 44.49 7521 Wi HI ILfon "Ul 
.\62 Dowbr [\Whb'g'thisTHiave held:onj Heater atant it beihoththy! wat _ So 
1u0\7þed; CVigt Pris Thoodoſie, 14 278 e242. 100Y £0! {el 024 71Geld 2315 amt 
1180Dotibe; MPisdac Tar word 1y/yous Led. 41-ener SP of 062) £5 #4 9287 


lo 1Thens Bites: oxfg J win 1 $513 3UOC8 0h 1631 32 3/5901 om aft bits 
* Doubt, And here's my Rriende— ani 5140 £ 16 2 OL Es 
.o!? Ref. o& chaultind:Biefiings oh you.- SIE 200 30174 RAS LOSS A. 

Prieſt. Phoo are dele ? BE Fe 


Fit I L $02 nm £, a { Fn: þ 5 


ns el oi ; bb ell? 27012G 2rmG; ofy ULSLO | | 
WE A OO TETEN 
->i88el6\ Hieav'n wh6tv'this, bor Soho fed a” ROT 0 
yet: oh, Sir we are haunted witlf Wirches here, run —_ eHoly- 

| «Bug/611 vilhy: trill lerimeatone. Dum y197 20 <21lde; roy He I999T Be) 

Bell. Now in, in quickly, -7 {11917 1157 29% tg ; dbt;7 fab. : Theo. 

L Jrr&y 4, JI] tb fv as oe nw Ui ; m_ 

M44 2 vet fi! of] * 'Y 03 0 We as ils A Hp. 21 .. o\ 2d, |! 5s rf 
10aP, ar 5zadele , Vitches?>phigr > #!lmh;dey{ ar Tin! #6 for 
onFebfinFhu diſh pak in dis Maſh bot me. iWhativill as —_— 
:;naad} Fornicaation (vid is: Vipch'or Bate imdied; when 146 
after being abſolv*d for it, and den I vill be as Thnotent as as child 
.Shoul. ! lhavethang/@niy:4if altromUvid EIT hd d 
yo. = 5 cannot hurt me, fair and trot;: r—_ Ur 2 _ 4/00 | 


0-27 hovinuy 91% bait ig 28 G0y Gf f panpiFnc 
20 ' 3 a ,z2biisd. bas ; ien dyber Dickens pF 6 24 31 eLOT =O + 2 ; 
2:7 34 Dioh. My. Dear, Fe6nt%o viftrlice*agaite. 33 bak ;nomgbinol imo! y ww 

Prieſt. Phaat is here, de Virch agen does come to haunt me AlteAcireLout't ap6h 
vine co damn'd Viech, vatdoſhe Oe Reins for? ie dee, A plague tak 
ce indeed.” $:*% if apes i19.+£f tA Cel 

12014, Thick. 1.amno Witchz! 1 anz/apoor Innocent woman, and Tg of Sir Ed- 
ward's, and one tharloves you L DIE (38013 2ft G1 4 254 

Prieſt. Dou plaagy:Virchz kr 6 comments my holy voter. and1 vill/pay des off 


over [tat bþny, Quliation” cds at/lown away 2 Oh dov-da Vitetr. ' 1 
vill harg dee indeed. 


'':ADhotuPreedee be kinder; my-Dear;-ahd kiſs me.'' | 
. + Pa42ft. Out, out, kiſs dee-:k plaaguctadedee; Joy; ſtand Ee me, by my © hel 
vaation, I vil kiſs the dog Arſe,having dy preſence, efutvtrIN be/afrer iſbing dee: 


A... Dick. Be. pot ſo.un ;Lhon didſt. promiſe pze Marriage 
On jag oy 04 an 


thon knowe'lE," $1 ctometo $band. 
Prieſt. Aboo, boo, boo, Marg ' Vat” wall I»Mayry' vid a Viteh?: by my 'ſhout-— 


C _— te > fuge, fuge. Y 


A. Dick. Do not think to Pot me off with your Latine 3 \for do you hear SIC, yo. 
promiſed me Marriage, and 1 will have you.: | - -- 


+ Praeft. Oh. phaat vallido? vat vill I do? by 
ONS AI WG 3 EY Cs PN "ſtay no longer, you are mine, þ 
| "Prie 


I de 


LIMI . * 


MI _ 4QOA 


n & = 
 Priefs By By my I vill tell of 1atna Romiſh Prieft;and [ cannot Maarry3 


he _ ang 1 Dog 6 hi aw 10124 


the St. 7. pi at does ſhe {ay ? doe 1.0 nnd Gap 
bode ivy," Macs Ls relbdec;now pj6dou yill: Feng! 


my pry ry ons I vil come unto:dtet&Warows,..s oe | 
ao 11 f fetal : 4s ooneriwnorget hone, alt po Yall brj 
de Conſtable, and hang her indeed. in + 0613 kin 
:25M1 Dick! 'VN1 inoc be pur off, 1'Nl-: have.you now... "Þ 565 Lays ey yah: 


10 By miy/Shovt-++ill-ndt gog: 1.yill-hang dee for yitgh; 5 ang my [ 46,2pptg> 


hen d | upon daat. Help, 20} JON 2182 LUAN \ "had 43Ri2 Y (il ? 'Ty P —Jlit 


$ "ITN I-,grniyT:M ao #c q ” , 
is} .2hoVW 'ﬆ 01 ni 1 En ;Togh'Sh bs, of 197: od , by Iota Lax a <> eva 
1 kavbilitonca Yitellindeedro Helpy help... } 212 Ins: 2691-47 


F - * 
. ys gs” 4 (> 3 2 —_ 
# ” * " 3 $ 4 


© M. Dick, L am your Wife. - Intv392 IL! | vY- Lge 3 
-1 By 10fh.5 | Dhavelaked a 


'Yitoh.. th OL NT ; "on 
'3 TW She " here ?,on©f-the ite bes by 1b? veg, T1185 


hoal, ke [ have taaken we 


' 34123 Gro ik 4 
er. L k 


1 ny Ay, b della? S ”” 
[YeOW EF : r ” ky x. 
"= _ wy ken A wy nr to0 een wa ON SPE! fy + bY”. 


2841 Dick, Deery little: Martin , little, 44artin, where art thou Nine ory 
ſter ? where art thou, little Maſter ? 


Sn 


"Prot Dbſt don mere my houle 1 vill bang « dee, Joy; A Plant rack dee, 
indeed. ;. a Wt qain A aayi BUSCH al bY 
M. Dick. INS ho A Popiſh ris Avis, oY ; phe, 4 Pi 
Frick: I am I6n0cdensmaprbe Child ge. Oad, pj 14.29 
le Y alter, - Peg Re ; ? 


M. Dick. Hr Alves on the! 

Clod. We ad: ge 37 0 Yo wh xy $1 rded. an Warched ith _g 
bo. +7 £0 agony fits, | 

Tont Sha: Oviiieiler's hale her thither ;, pc Wes cou "q not get into the Viet til naw, 
we. eameewhazmeſo; late-at:neeght.r '; +7 "= 

PridP-COmerltzrus naakerds: Vital gmay ; 7 fl yh ages Joy— —z Plifue 
taxkmidges fa H 1577 =(a.v0 13 21h 23 

AM. Dick Am 1 o'er-taken then? Fam In tocefPOPH; am tinvbehee; ” T m—_ 

Tom Sha. zerus earryrher thither,. come along, .. 

; Prgeji Pull her away=—— we will be after harging of oa Fair apd Trot!” Ev. 


3'nok Tina 1: Eocer bit Tonothys, 290 Servonc, ON Mare £8 

Sir- Tim. 1 could not reſt to night fo = r the ths ff ws TE —. 5. a bfet- 
rapes 97 ſhe's ſome dana mT arr Fe e will love 
ſhe has tryed ule ANTEC) was lrg a ran i "9H me 


.3"Se7 6a\ Why: would you fiſe ſo pody ? Tis" not "dajiyet.” SY 
Sir Tim. 'Tis no matter, I cannot ſleep man, I am to be Marri EY FINE 6 weT 
y- Serv. Ay; and therefore yow pare have flept.now,,' that. you mi he attire "= 
ter\at.night For {twill be uncivil to ſleep. i much ups, y your Wed ly "eb 
2.-Sit-Tie; Uncivid,oayithay it,will,- == very: npbh Nite T'wo He ar bg gar 
ivy new; Brother-.av 5b here he is HEAL <0, neither FYSE 7'10 1190 pang 


* iS} 


Eur” ; £93 AWGED f9' wor 3 wh e UTSWE 


- 


j 1; ' imo4 646 P61 *Yiiy ! To” f JC DT + 

Eater Hereford, and his Man with a Gandle«.. . - 
a oe. ory gary gy 
M2909 Weng ayer T42.yt Aig% 


\morrow ta 
your le? bows 


Tay 9 vio 268Y Lot vir ve 


. - Yo. Har. 
time enoug h Oh gle Brother. + + 5k6;3%5 
_ ng We IL breedin 's a fine ehingw<—=thichts Heange Hut low! what, 


Ffiwk wv pon your mg dy { Thaveother gain wg 3ofol = "go yeray longfor 


night——why my Siſter will think you-care not . = 279), 
0. Har. Aſide, No more+—+=I:don pox on n Marryi ove 2 
Hawk, and Fry and a Horſe, better dans pore. voch. 9 po - Dads the arying, | [To him. 


Why I can Hawk and Marry too: She ſhall ſeel lyve her' Forl1wllbthave off Hawk 
ang before Ten a Clock. che Horkes oc > RA 
Serv. Sir, I cannot: Oe at or; very (- She 3-brace it= 
s RrongGuard « gJOomd Mag SAO Oe at 
(143/40 


IS and they are i}i'the ſtable 
©Yo. Har. Uds Fleſh, [hilt haven Horſts volc's, ane 599 Found wort 
£0; i 6 0495483 nal "47 BING 


-of, Horſe Fleſh. . | t 
Sir Tim. No, no, "they can doe no hurt——==when rheyare | il leaves 


em——— Let's go. ſee *em— 9 A TSR8F Art , Ky. 
AULEY) p13 rws 
Yo. Her. What ſhall we do? one Fs anden 1 
Sir Tim, Let us ſtand up clofe' inſt the Wall! 21907 © 75 nod To 
, Yo, Hor- Liften, jowhabwill becomeof ue2, (118 [ ab 


£4 A OIET, 


'on 


SIS 
ty! 
Tim-. O Lord ! there's the Devil Courting Aa aro 


* Doubt, This is the firſt Night Lever - Bod. ' thou Deareſt, Sweetelt Creature. © 
Ee: EY 4 at's orethan an fey of my lf tine. 
wo ew ney? pre for the-Wedding that's 
5-48 Not - o ai covery till, the | z Creep byche W: Hz—who's here , 
Tſab. Where? f 
Yo. Har, Oh good Devil don't tes we are your hamble Servanth. IP — 
Bell. In, in quickly=——— | Ex: Bellfort avd Doubty. 
Sir Fj. Li Lij Mong , Help, Morder, Murder, 'Oh good Devil don't 


ta 
6 5 rk And: i am Drunkard : ; Help, Heyy Murder. {Be Ladies. 
Enter Tom Shacklehead with a Candle, and Tegue Oo Devidh 
Tom Sha. What's the Matter?” © | CTbunuler ſofth here. 
.; Phaat is de matter, Joy ? 
im. O Nuncle* here e been Devils and Witches: -they are flown away 
wi on, nr Candle and put fer Fear C of our lives.  *. [Thunder and Lighten. 


om S, bs. Heres a great Ve Seat m ariſing ing —— what can be the matter 7 the Hages 
Mkt Wark by*r Lady ;/ahd/they*conie'to me by th! maſs, 1 ka-gotten my-brawd 
Ayſt mow 'em down, ged faith will 1. 


Prieſt. 


= > DENY I 
; wiheta Devil's thivr=—mhatghoord. I 
not loſe my Hawking this Morning; a wel ul come back 


_ 
———_— 


Y 2 —=- 7, ba | : p —_ O—_ - 
» s. ? . Sg . 
Eg = : -, F. 


Set: ke 
with ephud ol a ns | ian down Thar: 


Sha chat Thunder: -clap ho k the Hawſe; Candle:burns blue-too 
Ko 


Fleſh, 
| Heb Out; become of us ? 3%0 170%; 91 4 
hes tome; 


'r mes 'ayſt mow 'mdbwn with: my brawd 


too Neeght allready. | 
pe. ind two Witches more; Rep Ir and 
Ay bi fect, "md feratcb*em-//- 2011 (2 f 
bY\Cats: bes ! 99629 cdl ny! 
F = A GORLIGS Fo 7j2 


bi Tom Sha. —— ' LHecus at chem. 
| Ma _ JoOEa = 2: a ha and 


| of de Croſs did make 4em 


and RE; fi 
forall dans. . Lid 


iſe danin'd Witches: Gould wag = my- 


# Sh aye ot. IA... I me 

orn 1 | it Jmps are cat 
M vl Leak Faces.ate all bloudy. !!: 163 013---.10 3 
os or nn. be fe Mk we root _ aſſaulted by 

8 y have crate bus moſt'ru Je -! 002 ©, 
WER ih {bot dem ns my*Shoule. 
Sir Jeff. Wh FEea, LA bs aby-64@ ia they areat Viſectbrow 
Log or gomemire och"Phn Eight taing) bit Sm ring ove all the > Bells 
7 "NOT * 


Prieſt. 1 vill * Boptize a all your Fells for you = Wier, yraf Dem At pag. 


— pare het 


Har Mine is all 
He And move —_ 
«£ o-He. 0 0 ety 


Lord, 


ſhows, 
oh, wed s WA E tell yous po prized 


60d A 
that Ba d 7 Pupils, 
| Bells AY Latre things, | vp $obry TR _ 


| : 3. Cap."6.. 
1 2 Sba. Fleſh, 7. ag & 
| in Sa "Yes, OO Betlave te Neat Bell at Oxford was Chriſten*d* Tom.n 


Yo. Har. And that at Lincoln.has a Chriſten name too. 
» is Prieſt. 1 tell de Joy, I vill cazrry'de hoſht and/ſhome' reliques abroad; aid ye /vill 


| 8A, black Chicken, and mazk one of de Vitches oye it into deAire, and Ls vill” 


maak ſtop upon-de 1 q, - HO 
"Md! Mk Chick by formicario cites his from x Judge, 148 tad: 
79 ck | , fo, ie from the Contlhowo Witch, cape 4 


715 T DInon 180) 5 3 8t rewmo) 


ds hore Et of a kann. ol 
| | | -y 


6 TxL- 


: 0 
” | 


n Sha, Wie Ws cha) ads 6 Fn, 


| I 7 » the q | ; 
+ . fc - 


il - 1994 


- TY thisien ms. I ahi, ”: WW 


TE notghtortang ng'heti 501 Zop qe: ht 1811.15 Wa a>" 
The Storm begins:t@ſtayig-Ldid; et we Fel 
on an P9n Io 


n, andin fine; fugter Tempeſtas,! 4 


"Tom Shait We ma y-traet her by hex BI fn +1 2B TPrI 'Q . T&. 97 IN 
The:" Buy. ark your what's the.reaſ0;a07, E | Th OF ar Higgins 7 Ts 
bud [ ſhall hail remember ya for#4jq0 AIRY abubber fiere,and doe nothing. | 

. Tom. Sha. Peace, '1 wasdrunken;) W% BOY xs Wi I8c nQupore 10. 


Sir Teff- Mertinks allrQrva ſudden they Afro 919 Yo IT anit 1ie - an 


-Paf WP 92.380<ob W; 
Breed kad but bo : A ihe mpok CS TN | 


"ir I Soyo : th 41 ang takeg. Ie PR ARENA 
55h Phd Fines ſercont, | 


SEINOGER - No a "% 
; —— Es oo n8- ,#3t m 16 bigs Fra 6 


<p 
CT: 


Ps” 
NS 


PR - 
| 


The ie 


renade this boars buo a 2208 8 to. 1] 21 nit; L 
"mM 9373RHiH; | OR POIeeT" HL. 445 His ths 1 | 
Sir Edw. It has been a dreadful Storm, and Fe ngely. - | 
Joyfull id y to me : 1 am now in Ho 
poor Daughter has the worſt ant, bot ſhe-is Ds 


xo whathie picaſes {{{tigs gondineturtd, wt 
Excextion. ---Go call my: Son ito ry bw 
va 6. 291tupils n [3+ 1917 TY 'Bt 9 + 211 4/ ; 1m 6 


This SON, I- out: :6f: Ditty. muſt; _ 


make what he begets as happy as þ he can; a | 
rl bee ahet Lou Phlloſa y.£9 Teh $5 hilt. ;7 5406 17> 
clls& 903 4's 1450 nit m vry | 
a: Oui os, your Face ſcratcht! wha n= y Dari rhe bh 3nd haye keep 
Onfize 231 -7 -4) no Cl Ge 70 Xo Gaol vg Ly; | 
TIS Sir 73 kind egue, O; : and T6 om. _Scheckl Pg were 


6 E f .. Sha & of 
WY {eh nd toe Sa St ply Tt: SRD Hut bw Rr Fad 


the 

Goes.” 
Sir Edw, What fooliſh wild, Porn eshſaI0y min es ty 

ſuch Foggy Dreams. 003 aman of? | 

| tir Bs 'Her,/22S bud, Sir, he ſtoring true: roy : 4/ 
' Six Edw. How- you. ! what makes: you wo [IE 


Yo. Har. Why,1 am going a Hawking cis ofning;; a ſom dow time 

££papgh to. be marry'd. .. 
Sir Edw..;Thoywoſt in@rrigible” Aſs, w obu. no pitt. o r exan) Fg beach 
_..._ common ſenſe to, _ eres Me, wy dp! wh 13 hoy lo thy "Fo 

k*- Jon wind have. fill'd thy ; there, cou ure ny 0 
THINS have a good Eftare ſetrf fed'u TID "thee, and hare ban os ye 
it that Beauty, and that Wit and Wiſdow, I have not Eg <A 6 : 

ave 


= . = = Fa 
4 _ - 
= b 5 | G a NS! _ , "_—_ 
% —_— your” a 2 4 _- . . ” _ * _ - "S EN : wy | l 
. o , \ & , — þ > 5h - L FP , ” 4 ”- 1 _—_ ” 
mul noe "IT ts | . SS. 4 wats. = p . a 
l : - Z +>. - " _ __ E r . >, - - 


UMI - 1 


y Ta 


RAJ 4HOQAoA 


lard tranſported any, one but fi £ | dof of abu oat logs an, Exere- 
menk.by rom me, not, my 5 ov TE | 
et hy Sir, | am cranſport@3.bn Sie be tranſporied a gh Hawk- 
ing hs 7 T love {3 i lov emyL In Id you "ak a i fs « 1s Sports ? 
Sir Edw. None: þtit the vil make their ſports, their buſineſs : hel 
Books, their Friends, their. Kod an ir and ſhout FEE concern. Jen : ſuch | 
drones ſerve not. the ends of cheir Creation; and from the-reſt of 
Men. TIT: | 
Yo. Har. A Man, reps 1 lea ve &;.'te!) m of Bags? 1think 
th es nothing in hed berg for my, ohpaore oh 1 had ol live it: 1nthe Stocks, 


as here your hne Songs, 1 love a i 
A Cap Mouth*d Hound. 


dn, Thou moſt gxce greeſlige Hpck-head, thou art:-enough. 


et ; thou art a 


ing'to.me and I 
do you hear Fool, go and Es 's 


I wil diſinberit you. This is the Critical day, on which Your, | pingl Ky miſery 
depends ;* think on that. + "Pts Si Edvard. - 

_ Yo. Her. Was ever FAY a;Father.to make one neglect one's '£ , becauſe 
he'sn bs $-man himſel 


well I am refolv'd I'll ſteal out after 


am Marry'd. 
Enter Sir. Tz 


. dowel 


and Muſick - 


pe well enough, but there $00. Moſick 


.njmj 


like 


er..all my 


off; but 


s your ſelf, and wait upon/your Bidder on by Heaven 


A-Pox 9. Marrying: could ack L Hawk: an Marry t09? A 


Sir Tim. Come on : PRES. your flves. juſt by. hex, Re: ad a -and d bags 


thar Song L ; loye: 1 ſo well... 


My Dear, my Sweet, and moſt delicious Bride, 
Awake, and ſee thine own Dear waiting at the. 
Surely ſhe.cannot ow for thinking of me, poor 

oak ho's this diſturbs'my-Reſt >. 


\'n 


that ſcurvy Face from me, as ſoon 


humonrs, I fee thet. 


FI 


- Pn 


(38 


4. 0 


CE ods It I thou 

Iſabella above.  lmperpenivens Coxcomb or other ; doſt on en, 9 
n Can: 

Sir, Tim, Well, you have a pleaſant way with, you, youl [ DEVer leave your pretty . 


as 


oi twas ſome 


carry away 


Iſab, "Ba Thou haſt been Crate whh En was not thy face ugly enough 


but thou muſt disfigure it more than Nature has done ? one would have : thought that 


had don't enough. 


Sir 73m. Faith thou art A pretty Wag, thoy'It-never. leave thy Roguery ; - Wen- 
ches, why 'twas done by, Witches, who in the ſhape of. 


us : Your Brother, my Unckle, and the. Iriſh Man; are all as bad as 1. 


Iſab. Prithee begon, and mend thy Face 1 cannot bear it. 
Sir Tim. Ay, ay; it's no matter, Pll come into thy Chamber, 1 myſt be familiar 


with you—— 


I1ſab. And I will be very free with you 3 you are a Nauſeous Fool, and you ſhall 
never come into my Chamber. Slife, would you begin your Rejgn before you-are 
 [Ex. 1ſabelia. 
z open the 
abit and 4 ViL0r. 


Theo. 


Mary'd ? no, :F1l dominere now——begon. 


"Sir Tim. Nay, 


dore there, let me in,letr me in,l ſay. Theodoſia comes out 4n a Witches h 
| K 


ith; VII not leave. you ſo, you little <rols Rogue _ov's 


ats, -had. like to' have Kill'd 


: - 
= hs E © . s: p by 
CY 


j ot. 


* 


Theo: WHOS that 3) Thou #itmy£dvg. OL Arins. DE PIIOGINED ©t 
. Sir Tims. Oh the Witch! the/Witch / help, help Che Furs out, Thibbcha dk: 
"Enter Sir Yeffery, Lady, br ra els, Tom. Shaeebrad, Cle 
: 0 nngees* - an S1 L Jury } \ 
" Sie Teff, PETE come, my arch HE Witches, they! are 
all taken and Guarded-in (np, C Pd *erh bring *etn-all hither. | 
' La. Sha, That's 'well, geht? Jet rm cone befare oy we will order *em. 


Prieſt. 


Sir Jeff. I wo wid do whos thee >, Dear. 
"Hete 7 4 IS 


ra Sht. Thank you Sir.” | 

Prieſt.” 1 did give dy Husband ſhome before ws but I wa I a- word unte 
you all, let every one 2 ſpir three times upon deir Boſhomes, and Croſs, demſelyes, 
it is brave 5 att wk w—box oder at 

Sir rf; It ſhall be dave. ID ney no rt "rb ati 
"Prieſt. Dait is very well now. 


Lit no Vitch' 3. rouch no part about you, andlet 'em'come vid kit Arſhes before 
deir Faaſhesz phen dey come to Confeſſion or Examinaation. We have Eye- -biting 


* Witches in Eerland, that kill vid deir Couhtenance. 


Sir Jeff. This a very Learned and Wife Man! Y,! 
La. Sha; He is'a great Man indeed; we are nothing tohim.: 7 


Prieft. You vill ſhee now, now 1 will ſpeak unto dem, here dey come; pi 6 bri 
their Arſhes before deir Faaſhes. Fear 5 5 iy i 


enter with the Witches. 312! £4: 
Tom. Sha. Bring 'em backward; thas.”* -- 


Sir 7 Jo You Clod, and you Tom Shacklebend have {worn Guſf: iently againſt the 
Witch Spencer, and ſo has that Country Fellow. 


: 2, Spencer. Tam an Innocent Woman, and they have broken my Arm with a ſhot, 


| Rogues, 7 Finding  Murderers: - (0H SIOH 9; 


- * F* —_— 
«7.2 : Y - 
tag", 
off oe A 


Prieſt. Dey are angry; daate i$4 certfin ligh'bf a Vitch3 and'dey cannot cry,daat 
is another ſhigne ; look to *em dey do nor put ſpittle upon deir Faaſhes to maake 
beliefe dazt do weep : Yet Bodin doſlt lhay, 'd Gant a Vitch can n Cry three drops vid 
ber right Eye, I tell-you. 

Sir Jef. Have you ſearcht em all as I bid you Woman? ? 

Woman. Yes, an't pleaſe. a yyor Worſhip, and they have all great Biggs. and ws 
in many parts; except Mother Mage, and hers are but ſmall ones. © '- 

La. Sha. It is enough, make their Mittimus, and ſend” em all to Grol, | 


Save my Life, 1 am no Witch, ; 
I am innocent, fave my Life. =Y 


Prieſt. Ven dey do ſhey dey are innocetit, and deſire to ſhave: deir Lives, * tis a 
ftertain ſhigne of a Vitch;' fait and trot. 
Woman. Beſides,this Woman, Margaret Demdikg by name; threatn'd tobe reveng- 


ed on me, and my Gow has been ſuckt dryever ſince, and my Child has had fits. 
M. Dema. She lies, ſhe lies, L am innocent, | 


| am innocent, I am innocent. - 
Whuches. 


* s ”% 3 "- 
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Tow, | 
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; This is ſhe that aha. A Ps cut off, It fits ber-t0/a hais, | 


23 Fi gnough: to yr -a1e bo5k | 

L1. 17> MBs, the trnge6 pr haviog my Hand ent'off? 4 atmkonqcent, ___ 
| Innocent. 410. f von A gadons 23 520 Fob? aA. 03 
———hs TEL FO TORT OC HAOHE T6 eb 4-8 he Le D Wi; "EP 3 e's" f of IS. 0. 7 


— 


rt. Mall, Malef. Inflitor Springer Part. 3 ſt. 15. A > cayd ro the Judges, Secym deferant fal 
exorcizatum in Dominica die pelnrn 6 bebe Feed oh es infornd cum cera beneditta involu- 
' rats incolb rp 2oFo ho Wade my Triſh Man-rranflace the Latin 

falſe 2. T2 bor vi in Try; _— ſe Tibullus, vie T z ji Camo, ter diets "deſpue 


tus mentions, ws; 141 Bac- 
ith an 7 in Hh, bc Tar, WP.) lev nf rn ty ſy Theopjafh libro de chara@e- 
nr Lriaa. od Y pron Ferlp0t, ch; nar we yet ck v'nd wh ov wife eie-XgaTov Ne kei ker 


If har yea mat or'tiad-th Te Tur” pr hs 
| e og Sou = tongi_corpofaliter; 1d, 1hid, Er —_— foot, ipſa 

* tergo deorſu um honkigh Wy ces G&'« effores mtroducator. 4x Bogdin axul ſeveral Aurhops mention rhus.; 
bur Mal. Malef. particularly, Part 3. Qu#ſt. 15. pag. $57... Hoc enjm pro certiſſimo ſigns,, 8c. nad eti- 
amſi ad Lacrymandum conjurationibus hott ur, (and rhe _Inquifitors have an Office 


etnr 
ke Cn ou will Fes in _ miſe ie ie Sf cn fre Gem An the 2. Tome of Mal. Malef.) 
Nb an png enviene non poteft o4abit quidebn' flebi uvieens''&: eenlos lingre, 
W | Ra Es [and Tore 4 all modern aan s iy The WM off, the 
| | KYO! 1 CE JIft 111: BZ TS.! 
Conftab. Did not 'you Tay to'tfty Wife, you would be Teveng'd bh m6? ind has 


not the been ſtruck with Pain 1 in her Ruwp-boile ever ft nee? and did not my Sow 
calt her'farrow 1aſt 'Nighbt.”' JERne' 2, 


- Harg. You ſhould ſend your Brother to Gaol for cutting m Hand. off. © 
| ' Toba,” What for euttifiy aCat's Bard' oF? you were a Cat when 1 cit it off: 
| Tho, o Georges" APE pleaſe your Worlhip, this Woman,” Gamet Dikinſon, who: 
| threped and'threped, and.aw $0\becay' oenthalt Night "th lone;/and who.faid he 


would be reveng'd\on me 3/and” this' Morning at-four a Clodk” Batter ould not 
come; nor the Ale watck a bit, who hav bowitzhr it. 
Sir Feff. 1 have: heard enough, ſend 'em all to the Gaol. : 2if)6 ; 
La. Sba; You mult never Eves Witet: any Milk, _— Cheeſe, or any y thing 
that comes from the' Cows: -* JUPEy fn 'N 


Prieſt. Now dou damn'dVitdty 41 vt be aſter niebigs dhe hangd/ingeed, did 
taake her by my fhoule 6 
Dick, I am a poor innocent Woman, Tan abuſed, aid 1 am mY Wife ar't eaſe 


your Worſhip : He had krowledge'of me-in a Room in the Gallery, and dic Log 
miſe me Marriage. | 


Sir Jeff. Ha ! What's this? © wh © 0G OS 3:2 27 

Prieſt. By. my ſhalvaativn I am; thioced'e as de Child anborn, [ ſpeak it before. 
Heay*n, I did never make fornicaation in my Life. 
Aſide. Vid my Noſtrills ; dere is mental reſervaation. Jan too Cubtit 'for dem in-," 
deed 'gra. - To them." It is Malice upoiittel* '* f 

La. Sha. There is ſomething in this ory, whe I Gare not F peak of: it! 

Sir Jeff. I do believe you, Mr. O Devill. 

Dicken.: Beſides, be is a Popiſh Prieſt?.-5 


Prieſt. Aboo, boo, boo, a Prieſt | 1 vill rack a 0 Oades Fait 6 avd' rot; 'T'did ne-" 
yer taake Holy Orders ECIAORS v A tt; 107 BW! 


| | Afide.. 
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© Aſide. 1n Jamaica, iDere ode Mental reſervation: too ; 1 and » is Lawfol!. 
WM x, Indeed Sir, I have been told he is a Po ieſt, and'has been at Royre. 
* Prieſs.-1 ſpeaks it in 'de Preſence'of all deiSain Jab6-T'd10 1 nex Tee" Rope,in all 
my Lite 4 Aſide. Vid de Eyes of a Lyon. Dere was another by my ſhoule.”' © 
x Jeff. Lake away the W itches, there i is their un; Carry- "ell to Lan- 
er | hp ITS 
"Wuches, lam inocent;-1.am Innocent@/ "1. a 
* Conſtab. Come Ny: you Haggs þ NOW your Maſter the Devil hay Toft: y ON. 
"IX: LL | | , es. 


TT : EM; Witch 
Sir Teff Sir; you mpſtexcnſ tes, 1 EL moſt give: Fu the Oar Fg Ink 1 a: 


tion. 37 :of £1 auotahty > 4OD&9T; 215 
Prieſt. -And vi joy. ON EAR Ln and twenty or: aire 

if dou Akt Jeafwindced,” vill take-*em all to-ſorve der, Fare 
'-Sir Jef. Come'into the Hall, there's Pe bo peas 
- La, Sha.. } will £9 in and i g the B þe ready. hel Re i 


H13 407 
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Sir Edw. "Gentlemen,. this 


will partake with me in my Joy.” 
- Bel. 1 ſhould have-ha Ln fliare in;apy Joy that:could axe pwr jr 2 
Man. had not your Daug] en the opely.Perion, I eyer faw, whom I have 
- fixt my Love upon: Bur | am unhappy that I had not the Hoapnr' to know ou till 
It was too late. !;- 47% \ 264 1020. 03:75 
Sig' £dm., This had .heen-a great Hanowe: tome; and 'my-Davghter, and Tamforry 
1did nat know it {paner,. and aſſure; you;it-is ſome-trouble-upon/me.. .-, > + c 1" 


- Douhr. "Hg How, Jike-a-Gen tleman,þe takes itj)þur-I have; an Afs, yur deal with 


nter;Lody Shacklebead;: and 1/abefa, and Thradoſia. 
Ia. "ha "Good morrow, Brogher, QUT, byace of Rriges a are Ss where are the 
luſty Bridegrooms ? (a=) one of Wie tn 


| Sir Ede, Heayſn-grant, this may Prove. a. happy day. | | 
Ta, Sha. Mr. Doubry ty, was ever ſuch an unlucky Night as-wE) have had? -- 


{ Dowbr+,/ Fis:happy $0.meg whoſwas alur/diof the/Love: of one love och more. 


than all the Joys on Earth. 

La; S#a.- Now you make-me. bluſh, 1 ſwear it is >little to0 much. 

Bell: Ladies, 1wiſh>you much-joy ok:this-day.” | | 

Doubt. Mach Happineſs to you. 

Enter Sir Jeffery, and Tegue, © Devilly.” . 

- Sir-Jeff. ;Begthers good, Morrow'to yay;y this'is a. happy: iday, our: -Fanilie wall 
ſoon be one : Thank ſent all the Witches to whe Goals, 10} S381; 

Sir;Eaw, Had you EyidencgrenpughF:57 (>; cr {; 

Sir Jeff. .Ay., too much ; this Gentleman-was accuſed for being 2 Papill, and A 


Prieft, and Ihaye given him the; PA: ; and "7 RET 44 br INTE - 


he e Is a very good Proteſtant, 


Rf ey Faith: 4ied -2brn0 5b dog) Tot 1 qr" 


FS  *G£#AI a a #X> 


Sir Edw. 'Say you ſo? Terween 3 ”as a I, how. Phat s cd od rb dinkF a1 . 
t « i Pric 


On 


no more rs 


and-Doubyy. 
Joya to 4 eat Dat "of a Father marries 
for the ſettleinent of my Clildrefi';* this TT Uedictte to er IDE JAB. * 
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Prieſt. Bow many ? by-my ſhoule dere ave ſheven; how many would dire. be tink you 
Hob.?- by my ſhoule I have a « aſpen ſatan, indeed _ am 100 Canmring for 'em, fait I you | 


[Afide, 
Sir Edw. So here are the Bridegrooms. | ts 
Enter Sir Timothy, and Yo. Harefort, Servant. 


Sir Tim, Oh my Dear pretty Bride, let. me kiſs thy hand, how Joyful am I, that T - 
fhall have my Dear within theſe armes ! ah / now the little Rogue can ſmile upon me.. 
Yo. =£ Coulin, good morrow. to 0 YOWs I am ugh to ſee you, how do. you. do this. 


Mornin | 
hes Never bat 5, IN 
Yo. ,.. Godbe thanked, Mm? very glad on 


+1 ; 


'Sir Edw is not the Parſon come yet? | 
Serv, Yes ; Sir, he is very, buſy at his Breakfaſt in the bitrety £ Aid as ſoon as he 
has finiſht his Pip pe Ang bis Tarts will yait on you.; he: has Marry'd one: 


ED 


Ser v.,;" Is pon " | | 
"Tg i Ham =y "Y [thay; Chaplain i is a Raſtat— E yy und him out,, 
tu of 97 | 


ra him away... 
| Enter -nother Servant. 


Serv. Sir, here are ſorne' of your Tenants. and Country-men come to: be merry 

with You, agg have brought their Piper and deſire to daunce before you. 
'5 12 Enter ſeveral Tenants, and Conmry Fellows, - 

Than, We are come to- will your- worltip, my oung Maſter and Lady fab of. 
this happy day. .. 

Sir Edw: You'are kindly welcome, Neighbours; this is happineſs indeed, to ſee: 
my Friends, and all my loving Neighbours thus about me. - 

All. Heavens bleſs your good Worſhip. 

Sir Edw. Theſe honeſt men are the-ſtrength and/finewsof our Contrey ;- ſuch men: 
as theſe are uncorrupted,/ and while they-ſtand tous we fear no Sequnns nor Frawh: 


invaſion ; this day we will be merry together.” | a 
Cod, Ayſt make bold to daunce for joy. 1, | 
-Sir Edw._ Prethee do —— FClod. Dances... 


Go bid the Parſon come in, we will diſpatch this: buſineſs here RHEs you all... - 
1/ab. Hold, there needs no- Parſon. | 
Sir Edw. What ſay you? | 7; pu 
Sir Jeff. How.” - 4; 
Iſab. We are Marry'd ES in deſire your bleſſing. 
Sir. Eaw. It is impoſſible. - - [Bell. Doubt. 1fab. and Theo. kneel. 
La. Sha, Heav'n! what's this 1 ſee? 
Sir Jef. Thieves / Robbers! Murderers of 1 my honour, I'll hang that Fellow. 
Sir Edw, What pageantry is this? explain-your ſelt.. 
Sir Tim. What a Devil do they mean-now #- © 
Bell. Therruth is Sir, we are Marry'd ;, we found you Fathers were to0 far ingag's 
td;break off: Love forced'us to this way,, and nothing/elſe can be a fit excuſe, / ; 
Dowor.. 


5 
LJ 
t 
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| Doubt. We have deſined this ever ſince laſt Summer, and any other but a private 
way, had certainly prevented it. Let exceſs of Loye excuſe our fault. "Sir Jeery, 1 
will exceed what ſettlement was made upon your Daughter, | 
Bell. And 1 will, Sir, do the ſame Right to:yours. ++ + oF. \ 
Sir Jef. Fleſh and Heart—tlI Murder her. . 
Doubt. Hold Sir ſhe is mine now; I beſeech you ders your paſſion. 
La. Sha. Oh vile Creature ; Pl1 rear her Eyes out. - | 
Doubt. Forbear, good Madam : What cannot be redreſt muſt be paſt by— TP 
La. Sha: Thou worlt of Thieves; thou knoweſt [ can ne're paſs it by: Pg 
Sir Jeff. Sir Edward, you may do what you will, but Pll go inf and meditate rovehge. F '} 4 
La. Sha. And 1 . [Ex. Sir Teff#ty and"Lavy. | | 
Sir Tim. Hold, hold me, Lam blbolly minded, and ſhaff commit Marder tile ; "my 
honour, my honour, I mult kill bim 3 hold = faft: or I ſhall killhim.” 
Yo. Har. For my part x | fk you Joy, for T'am reſolved. to hunt and 


hawk, and courſe as ong as I ve — 
Sir Tim. Crnel Woman, I Uid not think you G6 have fwd; tne Jo; 1 ſhall ron” 


mad, and hang my ſelf, nod eos Fall diſh — phy all i 2 bits " 
Prieſt... Now. phaat is de foleedity 0 I \' t yi 
you ſay now? Yo; Df mult taak 5. 10h Conlolaation SETS FE op ph otnjcaats 
vid dy Moders Maid-ſharvants; and daat is all one by my ſtoule.” a 
Sir Edw. Hold, Gentlemati, who Marry'd you? ; 
"Bell. This Gentleman, who is under his gray Coat, my Parſon. - --/ Gy 
Sir Edw. ?Tis ſomething unhoſpitable.  - . - 'X 
Bell, 1 kope Sir, yowll.not =. cauſe to repent its - had there been a any other way »lc 
for me ro have eſcap't perpetual miſery, Lhad:not taken this. - -- 


Sir Edw, Bat you Sir have moſt Injur*d me. | 
Doibe. 1 beg a Thouſand pardons, Tho? L muſt have periſkt-if I had not done it. 


Theo, "6s is no injury Sir, 1 never could: have loy'd your Son; we muſt have been 
 unhapy 

"Ifab. "nd had been miſerable with Sir 7; _ | 

'Yo: Har. To ſay truth,l did got much care for her neither,l had rather not marry. 

Sir Edw. Eternal Blockhead.: ' I will have other meansto preſerve my Name : Gen- 
tlemen, you are men of ample Fortunes and Worthy Families —Sir,l wiſh you. hap- 
.Pineſs with my Daughter, take ker. 

Boll. You have given me more than 'my own. Father did,. than life and fortune. 

1ſab.” You are the beſt of Fathers, and of Men. 

Sir Edw. I will vour to appeaſe Sir Jeffery and my Lady, 


Doubty. You are Generous beyond expreſſion, Sir. | 8 
Enter C baplaiu and Suſan. \) | p 


oP 


Chaplain. Sir, I hope your Worſtip will pardon me, I am Marr 'd to Mrs. Suſes. 
Sir Edw. You are a Villain, that has made love to my Daughter, and corrupted | 
my Son. | 
'- _Chap. Have they told all, Iam rain'd? good Sir, continue me your Chaplain, and 
-- I will Do and Preach whatever you command me. 
Sir Edw. Þ'Il not have a Divine with ſo flexible a Conſcience, there ſhall be no 


ſuch Vipers in my Family ; 1 will take care yd never ſhall have Orders. But boa _ 
erv 


IINAI _ 4QO 


> 


[79] 
ſerv'd me well, - and Ti give;her a Farmof 40, ptr anntyn to Plow : Go SIF, it 
was.an Office you yere btn to. 
Prieſt. Did I not bid de Fornicaate ? and dou didſt Marry Joy; if dou hadſt not 
/ maade Marriage, 'I vould: haye raaad dee a-Catholick, and preferred dee to Saint 
| Omeys, Dey pat have bred dee for one of der Witneſſes, fair 4 


Enter a Meſſenger 


1 Meſſ. | muſt beg your pardon Sir, I have Aa rage Cards this. elly, Alias Tegue 
, _ © Divelly —he is accug'd for being in the Plot: | | 
Sir Edw. My houſe is no refuge for Traytors, Sir. | 
Prieſt. Aboo, boo, boo ! by my ſhalvaation dere.is no Plot, and I vill not go vid 
yon.. Don art a damn "d Fanzatick, if dou doſht ſhay ders is a Plot. Don art a Preſ- 
byterian Dogg. | 
Mefſ. No ſtriving, come along with me: 
Prieſt. Phaat vill | do : I am Innocent as de Child dat it is to be born ; ahd-if they 
vill hang me, I vill be a ſhaint indeed. 24y hanging Speech was made far. me long a £0 
by de Jeſuits,” and 1 have it ready,” and 1 vill live and dy by it, by my ſhoule. - 
Mefſ. Gentlemen, I charge you in the King's Name aſſiſt me. 
Sir Edw. Came Gentlemen, L wiſh you both the Happineſs you deſerye. 
How ſhallow is our Foreſight and our Frugence ! 
| Be ne're {ſo wiſe, deſign what &er we will, 
% There is a-Fate that over-rules us ſtill 
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UE 
By Mrs, BARRY aid TEGUE 


Mrs. Barry. A Scilful Miftrefs uſes wondrous: art, | 
| . To keep a peeviſh crazy Lover s Heart. 


* His awkard Limbs forgetful of Delights,” ( © © © of 23d 2 nt 3 MAY 4 
Muſt be urged on by Tricks and Painful Nights oP woptiay og 
Which the poor Creature is content to ET 2 je "Los 


Fine Manteaw's and new Petticoats to wear. 
And Sirs, your fickly Appetites to raiſe, ' © aw! 
The ſtarving Players try a thouſand ways, i oe an ont nl Ot, 


Tow had'a Sparnſls Fryar of Intrigue, 1 nn on Ter 
Which with much coſt from Treland we have gots OI | 


Tf he be dully en'e hang bim for the Plot. ©. MS ed 

- Tegue. Now have a care, for by my Shqul, Shauaation, . 

Difh vill offend a Party in de Naation. + Yo oo oo ooo 

' Mrs. Barry. They Tas are angry muſt be' very Beaſts, 1 

For all Religions laugh at fooliſh Prieſts. | "x 

Tegue. By Creeſh, I ſwear, de Poet has andone me, 

Some Fonple Tory vill maak beat upon me. 

Mrs. Barry. Good Proteſtants, I hope you will not ſee, 

A Martyr made of our poor Toop Leigh.  _ | 

Our Popes and Fryars on one fide offend, 


peat alaſs Er eg <<< CLI | | 
he City neither like us nor our Wit, . | | 


* They ſay their Wives learn * ogling in the Pit. * A fooliſh Word a- 
They'r from the Boxes taught to make. advances, - Sno the Cancers 
To A fe ftolei Sighs anil naughty Glances. tor glancing, 
We wertuous Ladys ſome new ways muft ſeek, Y 
For all conſpire our playing Trade to break. 
Tf the bold Poet freely ſhows his Vein, | - | 
In every Place the ſnarling Fops complain ; £ 
Of your groſs Follies, if you will not hear, | 
With inoffenfive Nonſence you muſt bear. « 
. Touy like the Husband,- never ſhall receive - 8 
Half the delight the ſportfull Wife can give. 


A Poet dares not whip this fooliſh Age, 
\. Tou cannot bear the Phyfick of the Stage. 
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